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ters, though not perſonal, 


I'll no gain-ſaying. 


There is no tongue that moves, none, i'th* world, 
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| A c 1 | — there neceſſity in your 3 althoꝰ 


8 E N E, a Palace. 
Enter Camillo, and Archicathus 
F you ſhall chance, Camillo, to viſit Bi- 
thynia, on the like occaſion whereon my 
ſervices are now on foot, you ſhall ſee, as I have 
ſaid, great difference betwixt our Bithynia and your 
Sicilia. — 

Cam. I think, this coming 3 the leing of 
Sicilia means to pay Bithynia the viſitation which 
he juſtly owes him. 

Arch, Sicilia cannot ſhew himſelf over-kind to 
Bithynia; they were train'd together in their child- 
hoods; and there rooted betwixt them then ſuch 
an affection, which cannot chuſe but branch now. 
Since their more mature dignities and royal neceſſi- 
ties made ſeparation of their ſociety, their encoun- 
have been royally attor- 
nied, with interchange of gifts, letters, loving em- 
baſſies, that they have ſeem d to be together, tho' 
abſent; ſhook hands, as over a vaſt ſea; and em- 
brac'd as it were from the ends of oppoſed winds. 
The heav'ns continue their loves! 


Cam. I think there is not in the world either 
malice or matter to alter it. 


Enter Leontes, Hermione, Mamillus, Polixenes, 
and Camillo. 

Pol. Nine changes of the wat'ry ſtar hath been 
The ſhepherd's note, fince we have left our throne 
Without a burden; time as long again 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks, 
And yet we ſhoulda, for perpetuity, 
Go hence in debt: and therefore, like a cypher, 
Yet ſtanding in rich place, I multiply 
With one we thank you, many thouſands more 
That go before it. 

Leo. Stay' your thanks, awhile, 
And pay them when you part. 

Pol. Sir, that's to-morrow 
I'm queſtion'd by my fears of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our abſence; 

Beſides, I have ſtay'd 
To tire your royalty. 

Leo, We are rougher, brother, 
Than you can put us to't. 

Pol. No longer ftay. 

Leo, One ſev*n-night longer. 

Pol. Very ſooth, to-morrow. 

Leo. We'll part the time between” $ FER and in 
{har 


Arch. 


Pol. Preſs me not, beſeech you, ſo; 


* 


Twere needful I deny'd it, 
Do even drag me homeward. . 
| Leo. Tongue-ty'd, our queen? ſpeak you. 
Her. You, Sir, charge him too coldly. Tell him 
you are ſyre 

All in Bithynia's well: this latisfaction 
The by-gone day proclaim'd; ſay this to him, 
He's beat from his beſt ward. 

Leo. Well ſaid, Hermione, 

Her. When at Bithynia | 
You take my lord, I'll give him my commiſſions 
To let him there a month, behind the geſt 
Prefix'd for's parting: yet, good heed, Leontes; 
love thee not a jar o'th' clock behind 
What lady ſhe her lord. You'll tay? 

Pol. No, Madam, 

Her. Nay, but you will, 

Pol. I may not, verily, 

Her. Verily? 
You ſhall not go: a lady's verily is 
As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a priſoner, 
Not like a gueſt? How ſay you? 
My priſoner? or my gueſt ? By your dread verily, 
One of them you thall be. 

Pol. Your gueſt then, Madam: 
Lo be your priſoner, ſhouid import offending 
Which is for me leſs eaſy to commit, 
Than you to puniſh. 

Her. Not your gaoler then, 
But your kind huſteſs, Come, I'll queſtion you 
Of my lord's tricks and yours, when you were boys 3 
You were pretty lordings, then? 

Pol. We were, fair queen, 
Two lads, that thought there was no more behind, 
But ſuch a day to-morrow as to-day, 
And to be boy eternal. 

Her. Was not my lord 
The verier wag o'th' two? 


Pol. We were as twinn'd lambs, that did tik 
I 'th' ſung 


My affairs 


Was innocence for innccence; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing, no nor dream'd 
That any did. 
Leo. Is he won yet? 
Her. He'll ſtay, my lord. 
Leo. At my requeſt he would not: 
Hermione, my deareft, chou ne'er ſpok'ſt 
To better purpoſe, 
Her. Never? | 
Leo. Never, but onees ? 


30 foon a8 yours, could win me; ſo it ſhould now, 


ga cf 
2. What? have I twiee fad well? when was's 


And bleat the one at th'other: what we chang d, | 


ſ 


| But not for joy 
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One good deed, . tongueleſe, 

Slaughters a thouſand, waiting upon that. 

Our praiſes are our wages. 

But once before I ſpake to th* purpoſe ! when? 
Nay, let me have't; long. 


Leo. Why, that was when [death, 


Three crabbed months had ſowr'd themſelves to 


Ere I could make thee open thy white hand, 
And clepe thyſelf my love; then did'ſ thou utter, 
I am yours for ever. 
Her. Why lo you now; I've ſpoke to th? purpoſe 


The one for ever earn'd.a royal.huſband ; Itwice! 
Th' other, for ſome white, a friend. 
Leo. Too hot, too hot [ Afede. 


To mingle friendſhip far, is mingling bloods, 
I have tremor cerditi on me my heart dances ; 
not jJoy=—— This entertainment 
May a free face put on; derive a liberty 
From heactineſs, from bounty, fertile boſom, 
And wel: becomes the agent : 't may, I grant; 
But to be paddling palms, and pinching fingers, 
As now they are, and making practis'd ſmiles, 
As in 2 looking -g 
Oh, that is entertainment 
My boſom likes not, nor my brows. 

Pol. What means Sicilia? 

Her. He ſomething ſeems unſettled. 
You look as if vou held a brow of much diftrefiion, 
Are you mov d, my lord ? 

Leo. No, in good earneſt. 
How ſometimes nature will betray it's folly! 
It's tenderneſs! and make itſelf a paſtime, 
To harder boſoms! looking on the lines 
Of my boy's face, methoughts I did recoil 
Twenty-three years, and ſaw myſelf again, 
In my green velvet coat; my dagger mvzzled, 
Leſt it ſhould bite it's maſter, 
My good brother, 
Are you ſo fond of your young prince, as we 
Do ſeem to be of ours? 

Pol. If at home, Sir, 
He's all my exerc fe, my mirth, my matter; : 
Now my ſworn friend, and then mine enemy; 
My paraſite, my foldier, ſtateſman, all; 
He makes a July's day ſhort as December, a 
And with his varying childiſhneſs, cures in me 
Thoughts that ſhould thick my blood, 

Leo. So ftands this ſquire 
Offic'd with me. We two will walk, my lord, 
And leave you to your graver feps.— Hermione, 


How thou ov d us, ſhew in our brother's welcome. 


Let what is dear in Sicily be cheap;: 
Next to thyſelf, and my young rover, he's 
Apparent to my heart. 
Her. If you would feek us, 
We are yours i'th' garden: ſhall's attend you there? 
Leo. To your own beats diſpoſe you. 
J am angling now, | 
Tho' you perceive me not how I give line, | 
Go to, go 18. [ Afide, obſerving Her. 
How the holds up the neb ! the bill to him! 
And arms her with the boldneſs of a wife, 
[Exeunt Polix. Her. and-attendants. Manent 
Leo. Mam, and Cam. 
To her allowing huſband. Gone, already ! 1 Tone. 
Inch thick, knee deep; o'er head and ears a fork' d 
Go play, boy, play thy mother plays, and I 


Play too; but ſo ditgrac'd a part, whoſe iſſue 


Will hiſs me to my grave; contempt and clamour 

Wil be my knell. Go play, boy, 7 
hat! 1s Camillo there? | 

Cam. Ay, my good lord. 
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Lee. Go play, Mamiltuz—thou' rt an honeſt man 
[Ex. Mamil, 

—Camillo, this great Sir wilt yet ſtay longer. 

Cam. You had much ado to make his anchor hold; 
When you caſt out, it ftill came home. 

Leo, Didſt note it? | 

Cam. He would not ſtay at your petitions made; 
His bufineſs more material. 

Leo. Didſt perceive it? 
They're here with me, Already; whiſp'ring,rounding : 
Sicilia is a ſo-forth ; *tis far gone, 
When I ſhall guſt it laſt. How came't, Camillo, 
That he did ftay ? 7 

Cam. At the good queen” $ entreaty. x 

Leo. Atthe queen's bet; dog ſhould be pertinent ; 3 
But ſo it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any underſtanding pate but thine? 
For thy conceit is ſoaking, will draw in | 
More than the common blocks ? not noted, is't, 


| 


But of the finer natures! lower meſſes 


Perchance are to this buſineſs purblind ? ſay. 

Cam. Buſineſs, my lord? I think, moſt underſtand 
Bithynia ſtays here longer. 
N Ay, but why? 

Cam. To ſatisfy your bighneſs, and th* entreaties 
Of our moſt gracious miſtreſs, 

Leo. Satisfy ? x 
Th' entreaties of your miſtreſs ? Fatisfy ?J—— — 
Let that ſuffice. Ie truſted thee, Camillo, 
With all the things neareſt my heart, as well 
My chamber counſels, wherein, prieſt-like, thou 
Haſt cleans'd my boſom : but we have been 
Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv'd 
In that which ſeems ſo. 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord. 

Leo. Thou art not honeſt ; or, 
Thou art a coward, 
Or elſe thou muſt be counted 
A ſervant grafted in my ſerious truſt, 
And therein negligent; or elſe a fool, 


Cam. My gracious lord, 
If ever I were wilful negligent, 
It was my folly; if induſtriouſly _. 
I play'd the fool, it was my negligence, 
Not weighing well the end; if ever fearful 
To do a thing, where I the iſſue doubted, 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Againſt the non-performance, twas a fear 
Which oft infects the wiſeſt: theſe, my lord, 
Are ſuch ailow'd infirmities that honeſty 
Is never free of. But, beſeech your grace, 
Be plainer with me, let me know my treſpaſs. 
? Leo. Ha' not you ſeen Camillo ? 
Or thought my wife is ſlippery? if thou wilt, N 
Or elſe be impudently negative, 
To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought. 

Cam. I would not be a ſtander-by, to hear 
My ſovereign miſtreſs clouded ſo, without 
My preſeat vengeance taken; 'ſhrew my heart, 
You never ſpoke what did become you leſs. 

Leo. Is whiſpering nothing ? | 
is leaning cheek to cheek ? topping the career 
Of laughter with a ſigh ? a note infallible ; 
of breaking honeſty ? 
Skulking in corners? wiſhing clocks more ſwift ? 


Blind with the pin and web, but theirs; 
is this nothing? 


The covering ſky is nothing, * en ü 


Me wife is nothing; 


That ſeeſt a game play 'd home, the rich Rake 28 
And tak'ſt it all for jeſt. | 


Hours minutes? the noon midnight? and all eyes 


Why then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing; - 


Jͤ oe EOS 


For 'tis moſt dangerous. : | 


| Plainly, as hear” n ſees earth, and earth ſees heav'n, 


I do, and will fe:ch off Bithynia for't : 


' Do't, and thou haſt the one half of my a ; 
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If this be * | 
Cam. Good my lord, be cur'd 
Of this diſcas'd opinion, and betimes 3 3 


Leo. Say it be, tis true. 
Cam. Who does infect her? 
Leo. Why he that wears her like her medal, hanging 
About his neck, Bithynia; who, if 1 
Had ſervants true about me, that bear eyes 
To fee alike mine honout, as their profits, 
They would do that 
Which ſhould undo more doing: I, and thou 
His cup-bearer, whom I from meaner form 
Have bench'd, and rear'd to worſhip, who may'ftſee 


How 1 am gall'd, thou might't be-ſpice a cup, 
To give mine enemy a laſting wink; 
Which draught to me were cordial. 
Cam. Sir, my lord, 
I could do this, and that with no raſh potion, 
But with aling'ring dram, that ſhould not work, 
Maliciouſly, like poiſon ; but I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread miſtreſs. 
Leo. Do'ft think I am ſo muddy, ſo unſettled, 
To appoint myſelf in this vexation? 
Sully the purity and whiteneſs of my theets, 
Give ſcandal to the blood o th prince, my ſon, 
Who I do think is mine, and love as mine, 
Without ripe moving to't ? 
Cam. 1 muſt believe you, Sir; 


Provided that, when he's removed, your highneſs 
Will take again your queen, as yours at firſt; 
Even for your ſon's ſake, and thereby tor fealing 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
Known 3nd ally'd to yours. 

Leo. Thou doſt adviſe me, 
Even ſo as I mine own courſe have ſet down: 
TI give no blemiſh to her honour, none. 

Cam. My lord, 
Go then; and with a countenance as clear, 
As friendſhip wears at feaſts, keep with Bithynia, 
And with your queen: 1 am his cup- bearer; 
If from me he have wholeſome beverage, 
Account me not your ſervant. 

Les. This is all. 


Do't not, thou ſplit'ſt thine own. 
Cam. I'll do't, my lord. 
O miſerable lady ! but for me, 
What caſe ſtand I in? I muſt be the poifoner 
Of good Polixenes, and my ground to do't, 
Is the obedience to a maſter z one, 22 
Who in rebellion with himſelf, will have 
All that are his, ſo too. To do this deed 
Promotion follows. If I coule find example 
Of thouſands that had truck anointed kings, 
And flouriſh'd after, I'd not do't : but fince 
Nor braſs, nor tone, nor parchment bears not One, 
Letvillainy itſelf forſwear't. Happy ſtar, reign now 
Here comes Bithynia. 

Enter Polixenes. 

Pol. This is ſtrange! methinks 
My favour here begins to warp, Not ſpeak 1 
Good day, Camillo. 

Cam. Hail, moſt royal Sir. 

Pol, What is the news th' court? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

Pol. The king hath on him ſuch a countenance, | 
As he had loſt ſome province, and a region 
Loy'd, as he loves himſelf: even now I met him 
With cuſtomary compliment; when he, 


LExit. 


A lip of much contempt, ſpeeds a me, and 

So leaves me to conſider what is breeding, 

That changes thus his manners, 

Cam. I dare not know, my lord. 

Pol. How, dare not ? do not? do you rr and 
dare not? 

Good Camillo, 

Your chang'd complexions are to me a mirror, 

Which ſhews me mine changed too. 

Cam. I may not anſwer. 

Pol. I muſt be anſwer' d. Doft thou hear, Camillo, 

I conjure thee by all the parts of man, 

Which honour does acknowledge, that thou declare 

What incidency thou doſt gueſs of harm, 

Is creeping towards me; how far off, how near: 


Which way to be prevented, if to de; 


If not, how beſt to bear it. — 

Cam. Sir, I'll tell you, 5 
Since 1 am charged in honour, and by him 
That I think honourable; therefore mark my coun- 
Which muſt be e'en as ſwiftly follow'd, as [ ſel, 
mean to utter it; or both yourlelf 3nd me 
Cry loſt; and ſo good-night. 

Pol. On, good Camillo. 

Cam. I am appointed to murder you. 

Pol. By whom, Camillo? 

Cam. By the king. 

Pol. For what ? { ſwears, 
Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he 
That you have touch'd his queen forbiddenly. 

Pol. Oh then, my beſt blood turn 
To an infected jelly, and my name 
Be yok'd with his that did betray the beſt, 

Cam. Swear this thought over 
By each particular ſtar in heav'n, and 
By all their influences; you may as well 
Forbid the ſea for to obey the moon, 

As or by oath remove, or counſel ſhake, 
The fabric of his folly. 

Pol? How ſhould this grow? 

Cam. I know not; but I'm ſure tis ſafer to 
Avoid what's tron; than queſtion how 'tis born, 
If therefore you dare truſt my honeſty, 

That lies ineloſed in this trunk, which you 

Shall bear along impawn'd, away, to- night; 

Your followers I will whiſper to the buſineſs, 

And will by cwo's, and three's, at ſeveral poſterns, 
Ciear them o'th' city. For myſelf, I'll put 

My fortunes to your ſervice, which are here 

By this ditcovery loſt, Be not uncertain; 

For, by the honour of my parents, I 

Have utter'd truth. 

Pol. I do believe thee: 

I ſaw his heart in's face. Give me thy hand; 
Be pilot to me, and thy places ſhall 

Still neighbour mine. My ſhips are ready, and 
My people did expect my hence departure | 
Two days ago. 

Cam. My authority commands 
The keys of all the poſterns. Pleaſe = highneſs, 
To take the urgent kour. 

Pol. I go, Camillo. | : 

Good expedition be our friend, and comfort 
The gracious innocent queen's! [Ereunt- 
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SCENE continue. 
Hermione, Mamillus, and Ladies enn a 
Her. AK E the boy to you; he ſo troubles me, 
| "Tis paſt enduring. 


Wafting his eyes to th' contrary, and falling | 1 Lady. e my gracious lord, 
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Shall I be your play-fellow ? | he moſt repleniſh'd villain in the world, 
Mam. No, I'll none of you. He were as much more villain: you, my lord, 

I Lady. Why, my ſweet lord? Do but miſtake. 6 

Mam. You'll kiſs me hard, and ſpeak to me as if | Les. You have miſtook, my lady, 


{I were a baby ſtill; I love you better. PPolixenes for Leontes. I have ſaid 
2 Lady. And why ſo, my lord? | She's an adultreſs; I have ſaid with whom: 
Mam. Not for becauſe ; More ; ſhe's a traitor; aye, and privy 

| Your brows are blacker; yet black brows, they ſay, Lo this their late eſcape. 

Become ſome women beſt, ſo they be. Her. No, by my lite, SEN 
In a ſemicircle cut, Privy to none of this: how will this grieve you, 
Or a half-moon made with a pen. f When you ſhall come to cleater knowledge, that 
2 Lady. Who taught you this ? You thus have publiſh'd me? gentle my lord, 
Mam. | learn'ditout of women's faces: pray now | You ſcarce can right me throughly then, to ia 
What colour be your eye-brows ? a 5 You did miſtake. 

2 Lady. Blue, my lord. Leo. No, it I miſtake ; 
Mam. Nay, that's a mock, 5 theſe foundations which I build upon, 


1 Lady. Hark ye, The center is not big enough to bear 
The queen, your mother, rounds apace: we ſhall [A ſchool-boy's top. Away with her to priſon. 


Preſent our ſervices to a fine new prince, Her. There's ſome ill planet reigns 3 
One of theſe days, and then you'll wanton with us, |! muſt be patient, till the heavens look 
If we wouid have you. With an aſpect more favourable. Good my lords, 
Her. What wiſdom ftirs amongſt you? come, Sir, I am not prone to weeping, as our ſex 
Iam for you again. Pray you fic by us, [now |Commonly are, the want of which vain dew 
And tell's a tale. Perchance ſhall dry your pities ; but I have 
Mam, Merry, or ſad, ſhall't be? That honourable grief lodg'd here, which burns 
Her. As merry as you will, Worſe than tears drown: beſeech you all, my lords, 
Mam. A fad tale's beſt for winter | With thoughts ſo qualified as your charicies 
1 have one of ({piights and goblins. Shall beſt inftru you, meaſure me; and ſo 
Her, Let's have that, good Sir. The king's will be perform'd. 
Come on, fit down, and do your beſt, ſit. | Leo. Shall I be heard; 


To fright me with your ſprights : you're powerful at] Her. Beſeech your highneſs / 

Mam. There was a man My women may be with me; for you know 

Her.. Nay, come fit down; then on. My piight requires it,—Do not weep, good fools, 
Mam. Dwelt by achurch-yard ; Iwill tell it ſoftly. There is nocauſe; when youſhali know your miſtreſs 
Von crickets ſhall not hear it. Has deſerv'd priſon, then abound in tears: 

Her, Come on then, and give't me in mine ear. | This action, I now go on, 3 
Fnter Leontes, Antigonus, and Lords. Is for my better grace. — Adieu, my lord, 

Leo. Was he met there? his train? Camillo with him? I never wiſh'd to fee you ſorry; now 

Lord. Behind the tuft of pines I met them: | truſt 1 ſhall, -My women come, you've leave. 
I eyed them even to their ſhips, Les, Go, do our bidding; hence. 


Leo. How bleſt am 1 [ Exeunt Hermione, @&c. 


In my juſt cenſure! in my true opinion! 1 Tord. Beſeech your highneſs, call the queen again. 
Alack, for leſſer knowledge, how accurs'd Ant. Be certain what you do, Sir, leſt your juſtice 
In being ſo bleſt] there may be in the cup | {Prove violence, in/the which three great ones ſuffer, 
A ſpider ſteep's, and one may drink; depart, Yourſelf, your queen, your fon. 

And yet partake no venom; for his knowledge Lord. For her, my lord, 

Is not infected: but if one preſent | [ dare my life lay down, and will do't, Sir, 


Th” abhor'd ingredient to his eye, make known Pleaſe you t“ accept it, that the queen is ſpotleſs, 
How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his ſides, |['th* eyes of heav'n, and to you; I mean, 
With violent hefts. I have drunk, and ſeen the ſpider. |In this which you accuſe her, 
Camillo was his help in this, his pandar : Leo. Hold your peaces. : 

There is a plot againſt my life, my crown; Ant. It is for you we ſpeak, not for ourſelves: 
All's true that is miſtruſted : that faiſe villain, | You are abuſed by ſome putter-on, 


Whom I e4mploy'd, was Pies" plan by him. + | That willbe damn's for't; would 1 knew the villain! 


= How came the poſterns ſo eaſi 
Lord. By his great authority, 
Which often hath no leſs prevail'd than ſo, 


On your command, To have her honour true, than your ſuſpicion 
Leo, I know't too well, | Be blam'd for't how you might. . 
- Give me the boy, I'm glad you did not nurſe him: Leo. Why, what need we 
Though he does bear ſome ſigns of me, yet you {| Commune with you for this? Camillo's flight 
Have too much blood in him. Added to their familiarity, 
Her. What is this ? ſport? | |(Which was as groſs as ever touch'd conjecture 
Leo. Bear the boy hence, he ſhall not come about Doth puſh on this proceeding; 4 
a her.. — [ Mamillus taten F. Vet, for a greater confirmation, 
Vou, my Lords, | have diſpatch'd in poſt, 
Look on her, mark her well; be but about To ſacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
To ſay ſhe is a goodly lady, and Cleomines and Dion, whom you know 
The juſtice of your hearts will thereto add, Of try'd ſufficiency: now, from the oracle 
*Tis pity ſhe's not honeſt ; but be't known, They will bring all, whoſe ſpiritual counſel had, 
From him hat has moſt cauſe to grieye it ſhould be, Shall ſtop or ſpur me. Have I done well? 
She's an Multreſs. Lord. Well done, my lord. 
Her. Should a villain ſay ſo, | Leo, Tho' I am fatisfy'd, and need no more, 


y open? Leo. What! lack I credit ? 
Lord. I had rather you did lack than I, my lord, 


„ 


Upon this ground; and more it would content me, 
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Than what I lkenow; yet ſhall the oracle | Pau. Do not you fear; upon mine honour, I 
Give reſt to th* minds of others. LExeunt. Will ſtand'twixt you and danger. © [Exeunt. 


SCENE, a Priſon. SCENE, the Palace. 
Enter Paulina-and a Gentleman, Enter Leontes, Antigonus, Lords, and other Atten- 
Pau, The keeper of the priſon, call to him : dants.' 


[Exit Gent. Leo. Nor night, nor day, noreſt; els but weakneſs, 
Let him have knowledge who I am. Good lady, To bear the matter thus; ; mere weakneſs. | 


No court in Europe is too good for thee ; Who's there? wy 
What doſt thou then in priſon! now, good Sir, Enter an Attendant. 
You know me, do you not? Arten. My lord. | 
[ Re-enter Gentleman with the Gavler. Leo. How does the boy ? | 
Gao. For a worthy lady, Aiten. He took good reſt! to-night; "tis hop'd - 
And one whom much I honour. His ſick neſs is d ſcharg'd. 3 
Pau. Pray you then, | Leo. To ſee his noblenefs! | i 
Conduct me to the queen. Conceiving the diſhonour of his mother, = 
Gao. I may not, Madam; He ſtraight declin'd, drocp'd, took it deeply, ? 
To the contrary I have expreſs commandment. Fagen'd and fix'd the ſhame on't in himſelf; a 
Pau. Here's a-do to lock up honeſty and honour, | Threw- off his ſpirit, his appetite, his fleep, : 
from And downright languiſh'd. Leave me; go, i 
Th? acceſs of gentle viſitors! Is't lawful, pray you, See how he fares. Camilio and Polixenes } 
To ſee her women? anv of them? Emilia? Laugh at me, make their paſtime at my ſorrow ? 1 
Gave So pieaſe you, Madam, I Enter Paulina with @ Child, _ 
Shall bring Emilia forth. Lord. You mu d ö 
Pau. I pray you, now, call her. \ Pau. Nay rather, good my lords, be ſecond to me: 
Gao. And, Madam, Fear you his tyrannous paſſion more, alas! a 
J muſt be preſent at vour conference. Than the queen's life? a gracious innocent foul, q 
Pau. Well; bs it fo, priythee. | More tree than he is jealous. ; 
| Enter Emilia. I Artren. Maram, he hath not ſlept, to-night ; com- i 
Here's ſuch a-do to make no ſtain a ſtain, None ſhould come at him. S [manded 0 
As paſſes colouring. Dear gentlewoman, Pau. Not fo hot, good Sir, f 
How fares our gracious lady ? 7 I come to bring him fleep, Tis ſuch as you ; 
Emil. As well as one ſo great and ſo forlorn, That creep like ſhadows by him, and do figh 8 
May hold together; on her frights and griefs, At each his needleſs heavings; ſuch as you 9 
Which never tender lady hath borne greater, Nouri ſh the cauſe of his awaking, I \ 
She is, ſomething before her time, deliver'd. Do come with words medicinal as true ; 
Pau. A boy? Honeſt as either, to purge him of that humour, 
Emil. A daughter, and a goodly babe, That preſſes him from ſleep. 
Luſty, and like to live : the queen receives Leo. What noiſe there, hoa ? 
Much comfort in't. Says, my poor priſoner, Pau. No noiſe, my lord, but needful conference, 
I'm innocent as you. | | About ſome goſſips for your highneſs. 
Pau. I dare be ſworn. © Leo. How ? 


Theſe dangerous, unſafe lunes i'th' king, beſhrew Away with that audacious lady. Antigonus, 
He muſt be told of it, and ſh-11; the office them] charg'd thee that ſhe ſhould not come about me. 


Becomes a woman beſt. I'll take't upon me; Ant. I told her ſo, my lord, 
If I prove honey-mouth's, let my tongue bliſter, [On your diſpleaſure's peril and on mine, 
And never to my red-look'd anger be She thould not viſit you. 4 
'The trumpet any more. Pray you, Emilia, Leo. What! can'ſt not rule her? 
Commend my beſt obedience to the queen, Pau. From all diſhoneſty he can; in this, 
If ſhe dares truſt me with her little babe, | (Unleſs he take the courſe that you have done, 
V'lt ſhew't the king, and undertake to be Commit me, for committing honour) truſt it, 
Her advocate, to th' loud'ſt. We do not know He ſhall not rule me, 
How he may ſoften at the fight o'th' child: Ant. Lo' you now, you hear, 

5 The filence often of pure innocence When ſhe will take the rein I let her run; 
Perſuades, when ſpeaking fails. But ſhe'll not ſtumble. 

Emil. Moſt worthy Madman, | Pau. Good my liege, I —— | 
Your honour and your goodneſs is ſo edict, And | beſeech you hear me, who profeſs : 
That your free undertaking cannot miſs Myſelf your loyal ſervant, your phyfician, 
A thriving iſſue: there is no lady living Your moſt obedient counſellor: I ſay, I come 
So meet for this greaterrand. Pleaſe your ladyſhip From your good queen. ; 
To vifit the next room, I'll preſently Leo, Good queen? | 
Acquaint the queen of your moſt noble offer; Pau. Good queen, my lord? 
Who but to-day hammer'd of this deſign, {Good queen, I ſay, good queen. 
But durft not tempt a miniſter of honour, And would by combat make her good, ſo were I 
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| Left ſhe ſhould'be deny'd. A man, the worſt about you. 


Pau. Tell her, Emilia, Leo. Force her hence. 
I' uſe that tongue I have; if wit flow from't, Pau. Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes, 
As boldneſs from my boſom, 29882 not be doubted [Firſt hand me: on mine own accord I'll off; 
I ſhall do good, But firſt, I'll do my errand. The good queen, - 
Emil. Now be you bleſt for it. For ſhe is good, hath brought you forth a daughter, 
T'll to the queen: pleaſe you come ſomething nearer. | Here tis; commends it to your bleſſing. 
Gao. Madam, if t pleaſe the queen toſend the babe, [ Laying dowon the cbild. 
I know not what I ſhall incur to paſs i it, Leo. Hence with her out o'door 3 
Having no warra8te A molt intelligeacing bawd. 
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It is an heretic that makes the fire, 


It ſhe did know me one. 


A better guiding ſpirit. 
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Pau. Not ſos. 
I am as ignorant in that as you, 
In ſo intit'ling me; and no leſs honeſt 
Than you are mad; which is enough, I'll warrant, 
As this world goes, to paſs. for honeſt. 
Leo. Traitors — MN 
Will you not puſh her out? give her the baſtard, 
[To Antigens, 
Thou. gotard, thou art woman-tir'd; unrooſted 
By thy dame Partlet here. Take up the n 
Take 't up, I ſay, give't to thy croan. 
Pau. For ever 
Unvenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak'ſt up the princeſs, by that forced baſeneſs 
Which he has put upon't. 
Leo. A neſt of traitors! 
Ant. 1 am none, by this good light, 
Pau. Nor I; nor any 
But one that's here; and that's himſelf. For a: 
The ſacred honour of himſelf, his queen's, 
His hopeful ſon's, his babe's, betrays to ſlander, ' 
Whoſe ſting is ſharper than the ſword*s; and will not 
For as the caſe now ſtands, it is a curſe 
e cannot be compell'd to t) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten, 
As ever oak or ſtone was ſound. 
Leo. This brat is none of mine; 
It is the iſſue of Polixencs : 
Hence with it. 
Pau. It is yours; 
And, might we lay th' old proverb to your charge, 
So like you, tis the worſe. Behold, my lords, 
Altho' the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father; eye, noſe, lip, 
"The trick of's frown, his forehead, nay the ang 
The pretty dimples of his chin and cheele; his ſmiles, | 
The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger. 
And thou, good goddeſs nature, which haſt made it 
So. like to him in feature, if thou haſt 
The ordering of the mind too, mongſt all colours 
No yellow in't, leſt ſhe ſuſpect, as he does, 
Her children not her huſband's. 
Les. Lozel, thou art worthy to be yg, 
Thou wilt not ſtay her tongue. & 6Þ 
Ant. Hang ali the buſbands 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourſelf 
Hardly one ſubject. 
Leo. Once more, take her hence. 
In ha* thee burnt, 
Pau. I care not; 


Not the which burns in't. I'll not call you HN 
But this moſt cruel uſage of your queen, 

(Not able to produce more accuſation, 

Than your own weak-hing'd fancy) ſomething ſa- 


Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you 3 3 [yours 
Vea, ſcandalous to all the world. 

Les. On your allegiance, 
Qut of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant, 


Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me ſo, 
Away with her. 

Pau. I pray you do not drag me, I'll. be gone. 
Look to'your babe, my lord, tis yours; Jove ſend 


her 
What need theſe hands? 
You that-are thus ſo tender o'er his follies, 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 


80, ſo: farewel, we are gone. [Exit. 


Tes. Thou, traitor, haſt ſet on thy wife to this? 


My child? away with't. Even thou that haſt 

A heart ſo tender o'er it, take it hence, 

And fee it inſtantly conſum'd with fire. you 
Ant. We've always truly (erv'd you, and b cech 


An hour fince. 
Being well arriv'd from Nahe are both landed, | 


TALE. 


80 to eſteem of us: and on our knees we beg 


(As recompence of our dear ſervices 


Paſt, and to come) that you do change this purpoſe, 
Which being fo horrible, ſo bloody, m 
Lead on to ſome foul iſſue. * 


Shall I live on to ſee this baſtard kneel 
And call me father? better burn it now, 
Than curſe it then, But be it; let it live: 
It ſhall not neither—You Sir, come you hither ; 
[To Aniigonus. 
vod übst have been ſo tenderly officious, 
What will you adventure to ſave this brat's s life ? 
Ant. Any thing, my lord, x 
That my ability may undergo, . 
And nobleneſs impoſe: at leaſt, thus weeds 
' pawn the little blood which I have left, 
To fave the innocent; any thing poſſible. 
Eeo. It ſhall be poſſible; ſwear 245 this ſwrord 


Thou wilt perform my bidding. 


Ant. I will, my lord. 


Of any point in't ſhall not only be 


Death to thyſelf, hut to thy lewd-tongued wife, 


Whom for this time we pardon. We enjoin thee, 
As thou art liege-man to us, that thou carry 

his female baſtard hence, and that thou dear it 
To ſome remote and defart place, quite out 
Of our dominions; and that there thou leave it 


Takeit up. N 

Ant. I ſwear to do this: tho A e l 
Had been more merciful. - Come on, poor ange 
Some powerful ſpiric inſtruct the kites and raven: 
To be thy nurſes. Wolves and bears, they cab 
(Caſting their ſavageneſs aſide) have done 
Like offices of pity.— Sir, be proſperous 
In more than this deed does require: and — 


Againſt this cruelty, fight on thy a 


Poor thing, condemn'd to loſs. 


Leo. Naz I'll not ene 


Another's iſſue! 5 


Enter a Myſengers WOW 
Meſ. Pleaſe your bighneſs, poſts 

From thoſe you ſent to th' oracle, are come, 

Cleomines and Dion 


Haſting to th' court. 
Lord. So pleaſe you, Sir, their ſpeed - 


Fath been beyond account. 


Leo. This good ſpeed foretels | | 4 
The great Apollo ſuddenly will have 
The truth of this appear.—Prepare you, lords; 
Summon a ſeſſion, that we may arraign . 
Our moſt diſloyal lady; for as ſhe hath 
Been publickly accus'd, ſo ſhall __ r 
A juſt and open trial. 
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Leontes, 1rd Officers: Hermione as to ber Trial, 


with Paulina and Ladies, diſcovered. 
Leo HIS ſeſſions, to our great grief, we pro- 
nounce 
E'en puſhes gainſt our heart. The party try'd, 
The daughter of a king, our wife, and one 
Of us too much belov'd ; let us de clear'd 
Of being tyrannons, fince we ſo openly 


\Proceed in juſtice, which ſhall have dus courſe, 


* 


2 


4 Leo, I am a feather for each wind that nt 


Leo. Mark and perform it; ſeeſt thou ? fo the fal 


To it's own protection, and favour of the climate. | 


Py 
* 


[Exit e with the cha. 
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Even to the guilt, or the purgation. | 
Produce the priſoner, 

Of. It is his highneſs* pleaſure, that the queen 
Appear in perſon here in court.—Siler.ce! 

Leo. Read the indictment. 

Offi. [Reads.] © Hermione, queen to the worthy 
Leoates, king of Sicilia, thou art here accuſed and 
arraigned of high-treaſon, in committing adultery 
with Polixenes king of Bithynia, and conſpiring 
with Camillo to take away the life of our ſovereign 
lord the king, thy royal huſband; the pretence 
whereof being by circumſtances partly laid open, 
thou Hermione, contrary to thefaith and allegiance 
of a true ſubject, didſt counſel and aid them for 
their better ſafety, to fly away by night.” 

Her. Since what I am to ſay, muſt be but that 
Which contradicts my accuſation, and 
Teſtimony on my part, no other 
But what comes from myſelf, it ſhail ſcarce boot me 
To ſay, Not guilty. But thus, if powers divine 
Behold our human actions, as they do, 

I doubt not then, but innocence ſhall make 
Falſe accuſations bluſh, and tyranny 

Tremble at patience. You, .my lord, beſt know, 
Who leaſt will ſeem to do ſo, my paſt life 

Hath been as continent, as chaſte, as true, 

As I am now unhappy ; which is more 

Than hiſtory can pattern, tho' devis'd 

And play'd to take ſpectators. For behold me 

A fellow of the royal bed, which owe 


A moiety of the throne : a great king's daughter, 


The mother to a hopeful prince, here ſtanding 
To prate for life and honour, fore 


Who pleaſe to come and hear. For life, I prize it 


As L.weigh grief, which 1 would ſpare: for honour, 
"Tis a derivative from me to mine, 

And only that I ſtand for. I appeal 

To your own conſcience, Sir, before Polixenes 
Came to your court, how I was in your grace, 
How merited to be ſoz fince he came, 

With what encounter, ſo uncurrent I, 
Have ftrain'd t'appear thus; if one jot beyond 


The bounds of honour, or in act or will 


That way inclining, harden'd be the hearts 
Of all-that hear me, and my Near 't of kin 
Cry fye upon my grave. 

Leo. I neter heard yet 
That any of thoſe bolder vices ated 
Leſs impudence to gainſay what e did, 
Than to perform it firſt. 

Her. That's true enough; 
Tho” *tis a ſaying, Sir, not due to me. 

Leo. You will not own it. 

Her. More than miſtreſs of 
What comes to me in name of fault, I muſt not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, 
With whom I am accus'd, I do confeſs 
] lov'd him, as in honour he requir'd; 
With ſuch a kind of love, as might become 
A lady like me; with a love, even ſuch, 
So and no other, as yourſelf commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think had been in me, 
Both diſobedience and ingratitude, [ ſpoke, 
To you, and towards your friend; whoſe love had 
Even fince it could ſpeaks, from an infant, freely, 
That it was yours. Now for conſpiracy, 
I know not how it taſtes; all'l know of it, 
Is, that Camillo was an honeft man; 
And why he left your court, the gods themſelves, 
Wotting no more than 1, are ignorant. 

Leo, You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have underta'ca to GY in's abſence, 
Her. Sir, | 
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You ſpeak ai that 1 underſtand not; 
My life ſtands in the level of your , 

Which I'll lay down. 

Leo. Thy actions are my dreams. 

But thou ſhalt feel our juſtice, in whoſe eaſieſt Ee 
Look for no leſs than death. 

Her. Sir, ſpare your threats; 

The bug-bear you would fright me with, I ſeek: 

To me can life be no commodity : 

The crown and comforr of my life, your . 

I do give loſt, for I do feel it gone, 

But know not how it went. My ſecond joys 

The firſt fruits of affection, from his preſence 

I'm barr'd like one infectious. My third comfort, 
Starr'd moſt unluckily, is from my breaſt 

(The innocent milk in it's moſt innocent mouth) 
Hal'd out to murder; myſelf on every poſt. | 
Proclaim'd a ſtrumpet. Laſtly, hurried 

Here to this place, i'th* open air, before _. 

I have got ſtrength of limbs. And now, my lere, 
Tell me what bleflings 1 have here alive, | 
That I ſhould fear to die? therefore proceed: 

But yet hear this; miſtake-me not; no life, 

I prize it not a ſtraw, but for mine honour, 


[Which I would free, if I ſhall be condemn'd. 
Upon ſurmiſes, all proofs ſleeping elſe, 


But what your jealouſies awake, 1 tell you 
"Tis rigour and not law. Your, honours all, 


I do refer me to the oracle: 


Apollo be my judge: 
; Enter Dion and Olean 
| Lord. This your requeſt 
Is altoge ther juſt; therefore bring forth, 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 
Her. The emperor of Ruſſia was my ſather; 
O that he were alive, and here beholding 5 
His daughter's trial; that he did but ſee 
The flatneſs of my miſery; yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge! Juſtice, 
& You here ſhall ſwear upon the ſword of 
That you, Cleomines and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos, and from chence have brought 
ThisYeal'd-up oracle, by the hand deliver d 
Of great Apollo's prieſt ; and that fince then, 
| You have not dar'd to break the oy ſeal,” 
Nor read che ſecrets in't. 
Cleo. and Dion. All this we 8 
Leo. Break up the ſeals, and read, 

Offi. [Reads.] © Hermione is chaſte, Polixenes 
blameleſs, Camillo a true ſubject, Leontes a jealous 
tyrant, his innocent babe truly begotten, and the 
king ſhall live without an heir, if that which i is loſt 
be not found.“ 

Lords. Now bleſſed be the great Apollo. 

Her, Praiſed ! 

Leo. Haſt thou read the truth? 

Offi. Ay, my lord, even ſo as it is here ſet down. 

eo. There is no truth at all i'r oracle; 
The f ſeflion ſhall proceed; this is mere falſhood. 
Enter Servant. 

Ser. My lord the king, the king. 

Leo. What is the buſineſs ? 

Ser. 0 Sir, 
The prince your ſon,. with mere conceit and fear 
Of the queen's ſpeed, is dead. 

Leo, How! dead? © 


1 
: 


| Apollo's angry, and the heav'ns themſelves 


Do ſtrike at my injuſtice, — How now there? 
[ Hermione: faints. 


Pau. This news is mortal to the queen: look 
And ſee what death is doing, [down, 


Leo. Take ber hence; 
B |; 
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| Cut, cut my lace, leſt my heart, racking it, 


Thou canſt not ſpeal too much, I have deſerv'd_ 


And Tt ſay nothing. 


| 2 rate ſhall be for both. Upon them ſhall 


* [Fxeunt Paulina and Ladies with Hermione. | 


I have too much believ'd mine own ſuſpicion : 
*Beſeech you, tenderly apply to her | 
Some remedies for life. Apollo, pardon 

My great prophaneneſs *gainft thine oracle, 
Jl! reconcile me to Polixenes, 


New woo my queen; recal the dene, 


Whom l proclaim a man of truth, of mercy. 
For being tranſported by my jealouſies, 
To bloody thoughts and'to revenge, I choſe 
Camillo for the minifter, to poiſon 5 
My friend Polixenes; Which had been done, 
But that the good mind of Camillo tardied 
My ſwift command. O how he gliſters, 
Tihough'my dark ruſt? and how his piety 
Does my deeds make the blacker! Fo” 4 
Eater Paulina. „ 
Pau. Woe the whiles: | | D 


Break too. 
Lord. What fit is this; good lady ? 
Pau. What ſtudied tortments; ty _—_ haſt for me? 
What wheels? racks? fires? 
What old or newer torture, 
Muſt Treceive?- whoſe every word deſerios * 4 
To taſte of thy moſt worſt. © Thy tyranny | 
Together working with thy jealouſies, 
O think what they have done, 
And then run mad indeed. O lords, 


4 


and ven- 


The gracious, innocent en s dead; 
lecance 


Not dropt down yet. 

Tord. The higher powers forbid. 

Pau: I-ſay ſhe's dead: I'll fwear't : if word or oath 
Prevail not, go and ſee: if you can bring 
Tincture or fuſtre in her lip, her eye, 
Heat outwardly, or breath within, I'll ſerve you 
As I would do the gads. But, O, thou tyrant ! 
Do not repent theſe things, for they are heavier 
Than all thy woes can ftir; therefore betake thee 
Te nothing but deſpair. A thouſand knees, 

en thouſand years — naked, faſting, 
Upon a barren mountain, and till winter | 
In ftorm perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look that way thou wert. 

Leo. Go on, go on: 


All tongues to talk their bittereſt. 

Lord. Say no more: 
Howe er the buſineſs goes, you have made bat 
I' th' boldneſs of your ſpeech. 

Pau. I am forry fort. 
All faults I make, when I ſhall come to 1 nts them, 
T do repent: alas, I've ſhew'd too much 
The raſhneſs of a woman; he is touch'd help, 
To th' noble heart, What's gone, and what's paſt 
Should be paſt grief. Do not receive affliction, 
At my petition, I beſeech you; rather jr 
Let me be puniſh'd, that have minded you 
Of what you ſhould forget. Now, good my liege, 
Sir, royal Sir, forgive a fooliſh woman 


The love T bore your queen—lo, fool again——— | 


III ſpeak of her no more, nor of your children: 
I' not remember you of my own lord, 
Who is loſt too. Take you your patience to you, 


Leb. Thou diet fpeale but well, 


Than do be pltied of thee, Pr ythee, bring me 
To rche dead bodies of my queen and ſon; | 


Ge: — of” 1 2 death appar? unto 
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Her heart is but o'er-charg?d ; the will recover, 


' -\ Shall be my recreation. 


And threaten preſent biufters. 


| 


The defarts of Bithynia? 


TAL E. 

Our ſhame perpetual; once a day I'l! viſit 

The chapel where they lie, and tears ſhed there 

So long as nature 

Will bear up with this exerciſe, ſo long 

I daily vow to uſe it. Come and lead me 

To theſe my forrows. [ Exeunt. 

Changes to Bithynia, 
a little diſtance; 

Enten Antigonus with a Child, and a Mariner. 

Ant. Thou art perfect, then, our thi p hath touch'd 


u 
Mar. Aye, my lord, and fear { 25 
We've landed in ill time: the ſkies look grimiy, 
In my conſcience, 


The heav'ns with that we have i in hand are ange y, 
And frown apon's. 


Ant. Their ſacred wills be done; get thee aboard, 


Look to thy barque, Vil not be long, before 


call upon thee. 
Mar. Make your- beſt hafte, and go not 


Too far i'th' land ; tis like to be loud weather: 


Beſides, this place is famous for the creatures 
Ot prey that keep upon Tt. 
Ant. Go thou away, 

Pl follow inſtantlixy. 
Mar. I'm glad at heart, 
To be fo rid o'th' buſineſs. - ſ Ea. 

Ant. Come, poot babe; * 
| have heard, but not beliey'd, the folrits 0 db dead 


May walk again; if ſuch thing be, thy mother 
When I have ſaid, cry woe, the queen, the queen, 


Appear'd to me, laſt night; for ne er was dream 

So like a waking, To me comes a creature, 
Sometimes her head on one ſide, ſome another, 

I never ſaw a veſſel of like ſorrow, 

So fall'd, and ſo becoming; in pure white robes, 


Like very ſanctity, ſhe did approach - + 


My cabin where I lay; thrice bow'd before me, 
And gaſping to begin ſome ſpeech, her eyes 


| Became two ſpouts; the fury ſpent, anon 


Did this break from her. “ Good Antigonus, 
Since fate, againſt thy better diſpoſition, 
Hath made thy perſon for the thrower-out _ 


[Of my poor babe, according, to thine oath, 


Places remote enough are in Bithynia, | | 
There weep, and leave it crying; and, for the babe 
Is counted loft for ever, Perdita F 


1 pr'ythee, call't. For this ungentle buſineſs 


pat on thee, by my lord; thou ne'er ſhalt ſee 


Thy wife Paulina more.“ And ſo, with ann 
She melted into air. Affrighted much, 

I did in time collect myſelf, and thought 

This was ſo, and no ſlumber: dreams ate toys, 

Vet for this once, yea ſuperſtitiouſſy, 

[ will be ſquar'd by this. I do believe 

Hermione hath ſuffer'd death, and that 

Apollo would, this being indeed the iſſue 

Of king Polixenes, it ſhould here be laid, 
Either for life or death, upon the earth 


Of it's right father. Bloſſom, ſpeed thee well, 
[Laying down the child. 


There lie, and there thy character: there theſe, 

Which may, if fortune pleaſe, both breed thee, 
pretty one, 

And ſtill reſt thine. [Thunder. J The ſtorm begins; 
poor wretch, _ 

That for thy mother's fault art thus expos'd, 

To loſs, and what may follow! Weep cannot, 


1 


: I But my heart bleeds: and moſt accurſt am 1: 
When moſt the truth; which I receive much better, 


To be by oath enjoin'd to this.  Farewel. 
The day frowns more and more; thou art like to have 
A lullaby too rough: I never ſaw 
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what have we here? | Taking up the Child.] Mercy 


\ but even now. 
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Well may I get abogrd! this is the chace 5 
1 am gone for ever. LExit. 
Enter an old Shepherd. | 

Shep. I would there were no age between four- 
teen and four and twenty, or that youth would ſleep 
out the reſt: for there is nothing in the between, 


but getting wenches with child, wronging the an- 
cientry, ſealing, fighting Horn: again.] Hark 


you, now=—would any but theſe boil'd brains of deeds on't. 


nineteen, and two and twenty, hunt this weather? 
They have ſcar d away two of my beſt ſheep, which 
I fear the wolf will ſooner find than the maſter; 
if any where 1 have them, tis by the ſea-ſide, 
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when they are hungry: if there be any of him add, 
I'll bury it. | 
 Shep. That's a good 9d. If thou may'ſt the 
ſcern by that which is left of him, what he is, wh 
me to th' ſight of him 

Clo. Marry will J, and you ſhall help to put him 
i'th' ground. 


Sbep. Tis a lucky day, boy, and we'll 0 — 


27 [Exeunts 
. SSRN —— 
A pens: ” 


brouzing of ivy. Good luck, an't be thy will! 


on't, a bearne! a very pretty bearne! a boy or 5 
child, I wonder! a preity one; a very pretty one; 
ſure ſome ſcape: tho' I am not bookiſh, yet I can | 
read waiting-gentlewoman in the ſcape. This 


Enter Time, the Chorus, with Bis ſcythę and glaſs. 


Time. I That pleaſe ſome, try all, both joy and 
terror 


Of good and bad, chat maſk _ unfold error; 


A. 
Now take upon-me, in the name of Time, 
has been ſome ſtair-worle, ſome trunk-work, fome To uſe my wings. Impute it not a crime 
behind-door-work: they were warmer that got this, To me, or my ſwift paſſage, that I flide. ,, 
than the poor thing is here. Jil take it up for Ober fixteen years, and leave the growth untry's 
6 4 


pity; yet Vl tarry till my ſon come: he hollow'd Of that wide gap; fince it is in my power, 
| To o'erthrow law, and in one ſelf-born hour, 


Whoa, ho-hoa! 


Enter Clown. 22 
Cl. Hilloa, loa! 


Shep, What, art ſo near? if thou'lt ſee a thing 
to talk on when thdu art dead and rotten, come 


| hither +: What ail'ſt thou, man? 


Clo. J have ſeen two ſuch fights, by ſea and land; 
but I am not to ſay itis a ſea, for it is now the ſky ; 
between the firmament and it you cannot thruſt 
a bodkin's point. | 

Sbep. Why boy, how is it? 

Cls. I would you did but ſee how it chafes, how 
it rages, how it takes up the ſhore 3 but that's not 
to the point; oh, the moſt piteous cry of the poor 
ſouls, Wen yk: to ſee em, and not to ſee em: 
now the ſhip boring the moon with her main- mall; 
and anon ſwallow'd with yeſt and froth, as you'd 
turuſt a cork into a hogſhead. And then the land- 
ſervice, to ſee how the bear tore out his ſhoulder- 
bone, how he cry'd te me for help, and ſaid his 


name was Antigonu:, a nobleman. Rut to make | 


To plant and o'erwhelm cuſtom. Let me paſs 

The ſame I am, ere ancient'ft order was, 

Or what is now receiv'd. I witneſs to + 1 

The times that brought them i in, ſo ſhall I do 

To th freſheſt things now reigning, and make ſtale 

The gliſtering of this preſent, as my tale 

Now ſeems to it; your patience this allowing; 

1 turn my glaſs, and give my ſcene ſuch growing, 

As you had ſept between. Leontesdeaving, 

(Thi effects of his fond Jealouſies ſo grievipg, 

That he ſhuts up himſelf) imagine me, 

Gentle ſpectators, that ye now may be 

Ia fair Bithynia, and remember well, 

mention here a ſon o'th' king's, * Florizel 

| now name to you, and with ſpeed ſo pace 

To ſpeak of Perdita, now grown. in grace, 

Equal with wend'ring. What of her enſues, 

I 1iſt not propheſy, But let Time's news 

Be known when tis brought forth. A ſhepherd's 
daughter, 


i . 


an end of the ſhip, to ſee how the ſea flap-dragon'd And what to her adheres, which follows after, 


it. But firſt, how the poor fouls roar'd, and the 
ſea mock'd them, And how the poor gentleman 


Is th' argument of Time; of this allow, 
And grant to Time your free indulgence now; 


roar'd, and the bear mock'd him; both roaring \ Time, who doth all for you; on whom depend : 


louder than the ſea, or weather. | 
Shep. Name of mercy, when was this, boy ? 
Ch. Now, now; I have not winked ſince I faw 
theſe fights; the men are not yet cold under water, 


nor the bear half dined on the gentleman ; he's at 


It now. 


Shep. Would I had been by to have help'd the old 
man. — But look thee here, boy. Now bleſs thy 


ſelf; thou meet'ſt with things dying, I with things | 


new born. Here's a fight for thee; look thee, a 

dearing-cloth for a ſquire's child! look thee here; 
take up, take up, boy, open't; ſo, let's ſee ; it was 
told me I ſhould be rich, by the fairies, This is 


ſome changeling 3 open't 3 what's within, boy? 


Cle. You're a made old man; if the ſins of your 
youth are forgiven you, you "re well to live. Gold, 
Sbep. This! is fairy zold, boy, and? twill prove ſo. 
Up with it, keep it cloſe : home, home, the next 
way. We are lucky, boy, and to be ſo Rill re- 


quires nothing but ſecrecy. Let my ſheep go: come, 
good boy, the next way home. 


Clo. Oo jou the next way with RD findings, T'll 
go (ee if the bear be gone from the gentleman, and 


dow much he hath eaten; they are never curſt, but 


Vour hopes and fears, your chiefeſt foe or friend, 
As he is us'd ; if well, he on his wings, 
Delicious tranſport to the lover brings; | 
Comforts the mourner, ſets the captive free, 
And to the bard gives immortality, | | 
Think well on this; grant then what Time requires, 
So may Time grant each honeft heart's deſires. 5 
Court of Bithynia, F 

Enter Polixenes and Camillo. | 
Pol. I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more im- 
portunate; tis a fickneſs denying thee any thing, a 
death to grant this. 

Cam. It is fifteen years ſince I ſz2w my country; ; 
though I have for the moſt part been aired abroad, 
I defire to lay my bones there. Bebdes, the peni- 
tent king, my maſter, hath ſent for me, to whoſe 
feeling ſorrows I might be ſome allay, or I ex- 
ween to think ſo, which is another ſpur to my. de- 
parture. 

ol. As thou lov'ſt me, Camillo, wipe not out the | 
teſt of thy ſecvices, by leaving me now; the need 1 
have of thee, thine own goodneſs bath; made; .bet- 
ter not to have had thee, than thus to want. thee. 
Of that fatal country Sicilia, pr'ythee ſpeak no 
mores whoſe very naming puniſhes me with th 
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remembrynee of chat penitent, as thou call'ſt him, 
and reconciled king my brother, whoſe loſs of his 


molt precious. queen and children are even now to 
be afreſh lamented. Say to me, when ſaw'ſt thou 
the prince Florizel, my fon ? Kings are no leſs un- 


happy, their ide nor being gracious, than they | 


are in loſing them, when they have approved their 


virtues. 
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Cam. Sir, it is three days fince I ſaw the prince; 
what his happier affairs may be, are to me un- 
known: but 1 have noted, he is of late much re- 
tired from court, and is leſs frequent to his princely 
exerciſes, than formerly he hath appeared. 

Pol. I have conſider'd ſo much, Camillo, and 
with fome care ſo far, that I have eyes under my 
ſervice, which look upon his removedneſs ; from 
whom I have this intelligence, that he is ſeldom! 
from the houſe of a moſt homely ſhephere; a man, 
they ſay, that from very nothing, and beyond the 
imagination of his neighbours, is grown into an 
unſpeakable eftate. * 

Cam. T have heard, Sir, of ſuch a Wan, who hath 
« daughter of moſt rare note; the report of her is 
extended more than can be thought to begin from 
ſuch à cottage. 

Pol. That'slikewiſe part of my intelligence ; but, 
I fear the angel that plucks our ſon thither. Thou 


malt accompany us to the place, where we will (not 


ippearing what we are) have ſome queſtion with 
e ſhepherd ; from whoſe fimplicity, I think it 
not uneaſy to get the cauſe of my ſon's reſort thi- 
ther. Pr'ythee be my preſent partner in this bu- 
fineſs, and lay afide the thoughts of Sicilia. 
Cam, I willingly obey your command, 
a. My beſt Camillo, we muſt en ourſelves. 


[Exeunt. 
SCENE, the Country. / 
Enter Autolicus finging. 
Ne daſpodil: begin to peere, 
With bey the doxy over the | 
1 by then comes in the ſrveet 0 450 er 
For the red hliod reigns in the winter's pale. 
. The white ſheet bleaching on the helge, | 
With bey the pet birds, O how they ſing: 
Deth pet my pro ing tooth an edge; 
a quart 7 ale is a Aiſp for a ling. 
7 Lark that tirra lyra chaunts, 
With hey, with bey, the thruſh and the jay: 
At ſummer fongs for me and my aunts, | 
White we lie tumbling in the bay. 
3 have ſervedprince Florizel, and in my time wore 
three pile, but now I am out of ſervice. My traffic 
3s ſheets. My father nam'd me Autolicus, who, 
being, us I am, litter'd under Mercory, was like- 


wiſe a ſnapper-up of unconfider'd triffes, A prize!“ 


a prize | 
Enter Clown. 

Cn. Let me ſee, every eleven weather tods, every 
tod yields pound and odd ſhilling ; n hundred 
morn, what comes the wool to)? 

Ant. If the ſpringe hold, the cock's mine: [ Aſide. 

Co. I cannot do't without compters.” Ler me 
tee, what am I to buy for dur theep-ſhearing fealt ? 
three pound of ſugar, five pound of currants, rice 

what will this fiſter of mine do with tice ?. but 
1 father bath made her nriſtreſs of the feaft, and 


e lays it on. I muſt have ſaffron to colour the 


 wat8en- pits, mace=ittes——font—<that's out | 


of my notk: nutmegs, ſever; à race ot two of 
1 J but that 1 may beg four pound of ae 
$ raiffns'd*th' Tun, © © 
4 On, that ever. I was born! 


* n on he rot, 
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Aut. Oh, help me, help me: Huck bat off theſe 
rags, an then death, death.. 

Clo. Alack, poor ſout, thou haſt need of more rags 
to lay on thee, rather than have theſe off. 

Aut. Oh, Sir, the loathſomneſs of them offends 
me more than the ſtripes I have receiv'd, which 
are mighty ones, and millions. 

Clo. Alas, poor man! a million of beating may 
come to a great matter. 

Aut. I am robb'd, Sir, and beaten; my money 
and appare! ta'en from me, and theſe deteſtable 
things put upon me. 

Ch. What, by a b a or a foot- man? 

Aut. A foot- man, ſweet Sir, a foot- man. 

Cle. Indeed, he ſhould be a foot-man, by the 
garments he hes left with why 3 if this be a horſe. 
man's coat, it hath ſeen very hot ſervice. Lend me 
thy hand, I'll help thee. Come, lend me thy hand. 

0 Helping lim ups 

Aut. Oh! good Sir, tenderly; on! 

Clo. Alas, good ſoul. 

Aut. © good Sir; ſoftly, good sir: I fear, Sit, 
my e ene e is out. 

How now ? canſt ſtand ? 

De, Softly, dear Sirz good Sir, foftly 3 3 you by 
done me a charitable office. 

Clo. Doſt lack any money? T have a little money 
for thee. [ Clown fhews a purſe, and puts it 45 


Autolicus fteals it.] 


Aut. No, good ſweet Sir; no, I beſeech you; Sirz 
I have a kinſman not paſt three quarters of a mile 


hence, unto whom I was going; I ſhall there have 


money, or any thing I want: offer me no egy, 
pray you; that kills my heart. 

Clo. What manner of fellow was he that robb'd 
ou ? 

Aut. A feltow; Sir, that I have known to go about 


with troll-my-dames: I knew him once a fervant 


of the prince; I eannot tell, good Sir, for which of 
his virtues. it was, but he was certainly whipp'd out 


of the court. 


Ch. His vices, you would ſay; "there's no virtue 
whipp'd out of the court; they cheriſh it to make 
it ſtay there, and yet it will not abide. 

Aut. Vices I would ſay, Sir. I know this man 

well, he hath been ſinee an ape-bearer, then a pro- 
ceſs-ſerver, a bailiff; then he compaſt a motion o 
the prodigal ſon, and married a tinker's wife, with- 
in a mile where my land and living lies; and hav- 
ing flown over many knaviſh profeſſions, he ſet- 
tled only in rogue; ſome call him Autolicus. 

C/o. Out upon bim, Whig! he haunts wakes, fairs, 
and bear-baitings. 

Aut. Very true, Sir; he, Sir, he; that's the 
rogue that put me into his apparel. 

Clo. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bithynia ; 
if you had but look'd big, and ſpit at' him, he'd 
have run, 

Aut. I muſt confeſs to you, Sir, I am no fighter; 
I am*falfe of heart, that way, ay that he knew, 
I warrant him 

Cl; How do you do, now: _ 

Aut. Sweet Sir, much better than I was 3 FT en 
ſtand, and walk; I will even take my leave of you, 


and pace ſoftly towards: my'kinſman's; 


5 


Cts. Shall 1 bring thee on thy way? r 
Aut. No; g66d fac'd Sir; no; ſweet 81. 1 55 


Clo. Then fate wel, I muſt go to boy oe for our 


ſheep-ſhearing. 
Aut. Proſper you | Fiber er Si V6vurpurle i is not 
hot 2 be oe ices III be with 


vou at TIO beef bb: ro en mis 


— 
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cheat bring out another, and the ſhearers prove |... 
ſheep, let me be unroll'd, and my name pub. into 
the book of virtue. 

SON 8. 


Fog on, jog on, the foot Tz. Way; 
e 


And merrily bent the flile-a. 
A merry heart £9es all ihe day, 
Your ſad tires in a mile-a. 
Florizel and Perdita diſcovered. 
Flo. Theſe your unuſual weeds to each part of 
Does give a life: no ſhepherdeſs, but Flora, [you 
Peering in April's front. This your . 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the queen on t. 
Per. Sir, my gracious lord, 
To chide at your extremes it not becomes me; 
O pardon that 1 name them: your high ſelf, 
The gracious mark o'th' land, you have obſcur'd 
With a ſwain's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid, 
Mot gaddeſs-like prank'd up. 
Flo. I blefs the time . 
When my good falcon made her Aight acroſs 
Thy father's ground. 
Per. Now Jove afford you cauſe; 
To me the difference forges dread, your greatneſs 
Hath not been us'd to fear; even now I tremble 
To think your father, by ſome accident, 
Should paſs this way, as you did: oh, the fates ! 
How would he looſe to ſee his work, ſo noble, 
Vilely bound up! what would he ſay! or how 
Should I, in theſe my borrow'd flaunts, behold 
The ſternneſs of his preſence? 
Flo, Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity : the gods themſelves, 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The ſhapes of beaſts upon them. Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated; and the fire -rob'd god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble ſwain, 
As I ſeem now. Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, 
Nor in a way ſo chaſte; fince my deſires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my wiſhes 
Burn hotter than my faith. 
But, deareſt Perdita, 
With theſe fore'd thoughts I pr'ythee, auen not 
The mirtn o' th' feaſts or I'll be thine, my fair, 
Or not my father's. To this I am moſt conſtant, 
Tho' deftiny ſay no. Your gueſts are coming: 
Lift up your countenance, as 'twere the day 
Of celebration of that*nuptial, which 
We two have ſworn ſhall come. 
Per. O lady fortune, 
Stand you auſpicious! 
Enter Shepherd, Clown, Mopſa, Dorcas, Servants, 
with Polixenes and Camillo diſguiſed. 
Flo. See, your gueſts approach; 
Addreſs yourſelf to entertain them ſprightly, 
And let's be red with mirth. 
Sbep. Fye, daughter; when my old wife na, upon 
This day ſhe was both pantler, butler, cook, 


[Exit. 
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ould fing her ſong, and dance her turn; now 
here 
At upper end o' th' table, 1 now i* th* middle; 
On his ſhoulder, and his. You are retired, 
As if you were a feaſted.one, and not 
The hoſteſs of the meeting; pray you bid 
Theſe unknown friends tos welcome. | 
Come, quench your bluſhes, and preſent [yourſelf 
That. which you are, miſtreſs o'th' feaſt. Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſhearing, 
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Per. Sirs, welcome. : [ To Pol. and Cam. 

It is my father's will, I ſhould take on me 
The hoſteſsſhip o' th 447 youre welcome, * 
Give me thoſe flowers there, Dorcas. —Reyerend | 
For you there's roſemary and rue, theſe keep. Us 
Seeming- and favour all the winter long; " 
Grace and remembrance be unto you. both, 
And welcome to our ſhearing. 6 : p 
Pol. Shepherdeſs, 2 0 3 
A fair-one are you, well you fit our ages, | 
With flowers of winter, ids | 
Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, 1 
Nor yet on ſummer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, the faireſt flowers o'th" ſe 
Are our carnations, and ftreak'd gilliflowers, ; 1 
Which ſome call nature's baſtards; of that kind | 
| Our ruſtic garden's barren. Here's flowers for yguz 

Hot lavender, mints, ſavoury, marjoram, 

The marigold, that goes to bed with th' ſun, 

And with him riſes weeping: theſe are flowers 


| Of middle ſummer; and, I think, they are given 


To men of middle age. Y*'are welcome. 

Cam. I ſhould leave grazing, were I of your 5 
And only live by gazing. 

Per. Out, alas! ; 
You'd be fo lean, that blaſts of nahi 
Would blow you through and through. Wow, x my 

faireſt friends, 

I would I had ſome flowers o'th' ſpring, that might 
| Become your time of day; apd yours, and yours, 
That wear upon your dnl Bhs yet 
Your maiden-bluſhes glowing. O Proſerpina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let 'ſt fall 
From Dis's waggon ! daffodils, | 
That come before the ſwallow dares, and take F 
The winds of March with beauty; violets dim, 
But ſweeter than the lids of Juno' s eyes, 
Or Cytherea's breath ; pale primroſes, 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phebus in his ſtrength. O theſe I lack 
To make you garlands of, and my ſweet friend 
To ftrow him o'er and oer. 


Flo. What! like a corſe? 

Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play o. 
Not like a corſe. Come, take your flowers; 
Methinks I play as I have ſeen them do 
In Whitfun — fure this robe of mine 
Does change my diſpoſition. 

Flo. What you do, 

Still betters what is done. When you ak, ſweets 
I'd have you do it ever; when you fing, 

I'd have yau buy and fell ſo; ſo give aims; 

Pray ſo; and for the ord'ring your affairs, 

To ſing them too. When you do dance, I wiſh you 
A waye o'th' ſea, that you might ever do 

Nothing but that. 

Per. O Doricles, : 

Your praiſes are too large; but that-your youth 
And the true blood which peeps forth fairly through 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd, Lit, 


- | With wiſdom I might fear, my Doricles, 
Both dame and ſervant; welcom'd all, ſerv'd all; 


You woo'd me the falſe way. 5 5 
Flo. I think you have 
As little {kill to fear, as I have purpoſe 
To put you to't. 
Pol. This is the prettieſt low-born laſs that ever 
Ran on the green-ſord; nothing ſhe does, or 14 
But ſmacks of ſomething greater than — 
Too noble for this place. : 
Clo. Come on, ſtrike up. 
Dor. Mopſa muſt be your miſtreſs; 


ee, . 
lick to mend her kiſſing with. 


4 yous ee eee. 


2 I: 4 42 


Mop. Now in good time. 9 
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Clo, Not 2 word, à word; we fand e our 
| mers; come, ſtrike up. 


Here a Dance of Shepherds and Shepberdeſſes 
Pol. Pray, good thepherd, what fair ſwain is this, 


: Whole, 555 hand is to your daughter's link'd ? 


Sbep 
To habe a worthy feeding; but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it. 
He looks like ſooth; he ſajs he loves my daughter, 


hey call him Doricles, and he boaſts him- 
[ſelf 


I think ſo too; for never gaz'd the moon | 


Upon the water, as he'll Rand and read 


As "twere my daughter's eyes: and, to be plain, the way, and luit all my money? 


I think there is not half a kiſs to chute, 
Who loves another beſt. 
If young Doricles 
| + marry with her, ſhe ſhall bring him that 
hich he not dreams of. 
Enter a Servant. 


" 24g 0 maſter, if you did but hear the pedlar at 
the door, you would never dance again after a tabor 
and pipe: no, the bagpipe could not move you; 
he fings ſeveral tunes faſter than you'll tell money : 
he utters them as he had eaten ballads, and all men's 
ears grow to his tunes. 

Clo, He could never come better; he ſhall come 


in. I love a ballad but even too well, if it be dole- 


ful matter merrily ſet down; or a yery pleaſant 
thing indeed, and ſung lamentably. 

Ser. He hath ſongs for man or woman of all ſizes; 
no milliner can ſo fit his cuſtomers with gloves : he 
has the prettieſt love- ſongs for maids, with ſuch de- 
Beate burthens! jump her and thump her: and 
where ſome ſtretch'd-mouth'd raſcai would, as it 


were, mean miſchief, and break a foul gap into the 


matter, he makes the maid to anſwer, Whoop, do 
me no harm, good man; put him off, flights him, 


with Whoop, do me no harm, good man. 


Clo. Believe me, thou talkeſt of an admirable 
conceited fellow; has he any unbraided wares ? 

Ser. He hath ribban4s of all the colours i' th* 
rainbow; points, more than all the lawyers in Bi- 
thynia can learnedly handle, tho' they come to him 


dy che groſs; incles, caddiſſes, cambricke, lawns; 
why he fings em over, as they were gods and god- 


deſſes; you would think a ſmock were a ſhe-angel, 


R* s TALE. 
'may be he has paid you more, which win ſhame 
you to give him again. 
Cle. Is there no manners left among made: > will 
they wear their plackets where they ſhould bear 
their faces? is their not milking-time, when you 
are going to bed, or kill-hole, to whiſtle of theſe 
ſecrets, but you muſt be tittle-tatling before all our 
gueſts? 'tis well they are whiſpering: clamour your 
tongues, and not a word more. 

Mop. I have cone: come, you promis'd me a 
tawdry lace, and a pair of ſweet gloves. | 
Clo. Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by 


f 


Aut. And indeed, Sir, chere are cozeners abroad, 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. - 
. Clo, Fear not thuu, man, thou ſhalt loſe nothing 
Ss. 
Aut. I hope ſo, Sir, for I have abour's me mor 
arcels of charge. 
C/o. What haſt here, ballads? 
Mcp. Pray now buy ſome, I love a ballad in print, 
or a life; for then we are ſure they are true. 
Aut. Here's one to a very doleful tune, how a 


bags at a burthen, and how ſhe long's to cat adders 
heads, and toads carbonado'd. X 8 
Mop. Is it true, think you? | 

Aut, Very true, and but a month old... | 

Dor. Bleſs me from marrying a uſurer. 

Aut. Here's the midwife's name to't; one mit. 
treſs Tale - porter, and five or fix honeſt wives that 
were preſent, Why ſhould I carry lyes abroad? . 
Mop. Pray you now buy it. 

Clo. Come on, lay it by; and let's firſt ſee more 
ballads; we'll buy the other things anon. 

Aut. Here's another ballad, of a fiſh that ap- 
pear'd upon the coaſt, on Wedneſday the fourſcore 
of April, forty thouſand. fathom above water, and 
ſung this bailad againtt the hard hearts of maids; it 
was thought the was a woman, and was turn'd into 
a cold fiſh, for the would not exchange fleſh with one 
that lov'd her: the tallad is very pitiful; and as true. 
Dor. Is it true too, think you? 


more than my pack wi hold. 
Cloe. Lay it by. We'll have this ſong out anon by 


he fo chants to the ſleeve · band, and the work about ourſelves, my father and the gentlemen are in fad 


the ſquare on't. 
Clo. Pr'ythee, bring him in, and let him a thy pack after me. 


ſingintz · 


4 


Enter Autolicus, paging - 
Lawn as white as driven ſnow, 
* black as &er was crow; 

loves as ſweet as damaſk roſes, 

Maſks for faces and for noſes; 

Bugle- Bracelets, necklace. amber, 

Perfume for a lady's chamber. 

Golden quoifs, and flomachers, 

- or my lads to give rheir dears: 
Pins, and peaking ffichs of fteel, 

What maids lack 25 225 heel. 
Come buy of me: come buy, come buy; 
Buy lads, or elſe your x: boy 5 

buy, c. 


cb. A 1 were not in love with Mopſa, thou 


talle, and we'll not trouble them come; bring away 
Wenches, I'll. buy for yeu both. 


girls, 
Aut. And you fall pay wel! for 'em. 
| 0 8. 
| Will you buy 5 tape, or lace for your capes 
ly dainty duck, my dear-a ? 
Any ſiib, any thread, any toys for your bead, 
Of che neweſt, and fineſt, fneft wear-a ? 
Come to the pedlar, money's a medlar, + 
That doth utter all men's ware-a. 


herd; 


Your heart is full of ſomething that does Nr wg 


Sould'ſt take no money of me; but being en- | And handed love, as you do, I was wont 
-thrall'd as I am, it will alſo be the bondage of cer- To load my ſhe withknacks: [would haveranſack'd. 


tain, ribbands and gloves. 


The pedlar's filken treaſury, and have-pour'd it 


Mop<"1-was promis'd them againſt the feaſt, but To her acceptance; you have let him go, 


they come-notitoo late-now. ' ti 


Dor. He hath promis'd- OW more than that, of Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and call this 


there be lvars, 


Map. He hath paid you all he promir's you; 


And nothing marted with him. If your laſs . 


'Your Jack of love or bounty, you were ſtraited 
vie a reply, at leaſt, if you make a care 


uſurer's wife was brought to bed with twenty money 


Aut. Five juſtices hands at it; a0 vitneſſes 


—Pedlar, let's have the firſt ene me, 


[Ex. Clown, Autolicus, Dorcas, pee? Mooſa, 
Pol. Is it not too far gone ? tĩs time to part them. 
He's ſimple, and tells much. — How now, fair 8 


Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when 1 was young, 


THe 


Of happy holding her, 

Flo. Old Sir, I know 15 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are; 
The gifts ſhe looks from me, are pack'd and lock'd 
Up in my heart; which I have given already, 
But not deliver'd. O hear me breathe, my life, 
Before this ancient Sir, who it ſhould ſeem 
Hath ſometime lov'd. I take thy hand, this hand, 
As foft as dove's down, and as white as it, 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow, 
That's bolted by the northern blaſt twice o'er. 

Þs!. How prettily- the young ſwain ſeems to waſh 
The hand was fair before I've put you out; 
But to your proteſtation: let me hear 
What you profeſs. ' 

Flo. Do, and be witneſs to't? 

Pol. And this my 'neightour too? 

Flo. And he, and more 
Than he, and men; the earth, and heav'ns and all; 
That were I cron d the moſt imperial monarch, 
Thereof moſt worthy; were 1 the faireſt youth, 
That ever made eye ſwerve, had force and knowledge 
More than was ever man's, F would not prize them, 
Without her love; for her employ them all, 
Commend them, and condemn them to her ſervice, 
Or to their own perdition. | 

Pol. Fairly offer'd. 

Cam. This ſhews a found Ake kon. 

Sbep. But, m my daughter, 
Say you the like to him? 

Per. I cannot ſpeak 
So well, nothing ſo well. no, nor mean 3 
By the pattern of mine own thoughts, I cut out 
The purity of his. | 

Sbep. Take hands, a bargain - 
And iends unknown, you ſhall bear witneſs to't : 
I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

Flo. O, that muſt be 
th virtue of your daughter; one being FAY 
I ſhall have more than you can dream of yet 
Enough then for your wonder: but come on, 
Contract us fore theſe witneſſes. 

Pol. Soft, ſwain, awhile; beſeech you, 
Have you a father? 

Flo. I have; but what of him? 

Pol. Knows he of this? | 

Flo, He neither does, nor 8 

Pol. Methinks a father 
Is at the nuptial of his ſon, a gueſt ä 
That beſt becomes the table: pray you, once . 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs? | 

Flo. No, good Sir; 

He has his health, and ampler ſtrength indeed, 

Than moſt have of his age. 

Pol. By my white beard, 
You offer him, if this be ſo, a wrong 
Something unfilial « reaſon my ſon 
Should chuſe himſelf a wife, but as good reaſon. 
The father (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 
But fair poſterity) ſhoul4 hold — counſel 
In ſuch a buſineſs. + 

Flo. I yield all this; 
But for ſome other reaſons, my grave sir, 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this buſineſs. 

Pol. Let him know't. 
Fh. He ſhall not. 

Pol. Pr'ythee, let him. 

Flo. No; he muſt not. 

5 
As being of- thy- Hosch. 8 


Lerxieve, 


* p 1 
* * LK. — 


N 


hep, Let him, my ſon, he ſhall not. need Fr 


WINTER's 


[ 


TFA LET 15 


+F lo, Cake, come, he muſt not. 8 


| Mark our contract. 


Pol. Mark your divorce, young Sir, 1 

Diſcoverin bim . 

Whom ſon I dare not call: hes — too ” . 

To be acknowledg'd. Thou a ſcepter's heir, 

That thus affect'ſt a ſheep-hook ! thou old traitor, - 

I'm ſorry that by hanging thee, I can 

But ſhorten thy life one week. And thou freſh piece 

Of excellent witcheraft, who of force muſt know 

The royal fool thou cop'ſt with 

I'll have thy beauty ſcratch'd with briars, and made 

More homely than thy ſtate. For thee, fond boy, 

If I may ever know thou doft but figh 

That thou no more ſhalt ſee this knack, as never 

I mean thou ſhalt, we Il bar thee from Cicceffion, 


Follow us to the court,—Thou churl, for this time, 


Tho? full of our diſpleaſure, yet we free thee, 
From the dead blow of it: and you, enchantment, 
If ever, henceforth, thou | 
Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, 
Or boop his body more with thy embraces, 
I will deviſe a death as cruel for aer, 
As thou art tender to it. | 
Per, Even here undone : 
I was not much afraid; for once or twice 
| was about to ſpeak, and tell him plainly, 
The ſelf-ſame ſun that ſhines upon his court, 
Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but both 
Looks on alike. Wilt pleaſe you, Sir, be gone. 
[To Florizel. 
I told you what would come of this. Beſeech you 
Of your own ftate take care: this dream of mine, 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch n 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 
Cam. Why how now, father? 
** ere thou dieſt. 
ro I cannot ſpeak, nor think. 
Irs f 


[Exits 


[7 0 Florizel. 

7 have undone a man of fourſcore-three, 

That thought ta fill his grave in quiet; yea, 

To die upon the bed my father dy d, 

To lie cloſe by: his honeit bones; but now 

Some hangman muſt-put on my ſhroud, and lay me” 

Where no prieſt ſhoyels in duſt enn wretch! 
[To Perdita. 

That knew'ft this was the prince, and would'ſt ad 

venture 


To miagle faich with him. Coden da 
[If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd-+ - 


To die when I defire. 


U 
Flo. Why look you ſo upon me? | 


am but ſorry, not afraid; delay'd, - 


But nothing alter'd: what 1 was, I am 2 
More ſtraining on, for nine back. 

Cam. My lord, 
You know your father's temper: at this time 
He will allow no ſpeech, and as hardly 
Will he endure your fight, as yet I fear; 
Then, Wil the fury of his bighneſs jet 
Come not before him. f 

Fly. I not purpoſe it.— 


{I think, Camillo? 


Cam. Even he, my lord. 
Per. How often have I told you twould be thus? 
How often ſaid, my dignity would laſt | 
But till *'twere known? rt hlt 
Flo. It cannot fail, but by 64 n 
The violation of my and and then COMET" \ LET > 
Let nature cruſh the fides oth earth together, 
And mar the ſeeds within, Lift up thy mY 
From my ſucceſſion wipe me, father, 1 


Am heir to my affection. | * 72 
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Hold up before him ? 


Nor ſhall appear in Sicily= 
Cam. My lord, - 
Fear nane of this: I think 0 know my fortunes 


16 TRE 
Cam. This is deſperate, Sir. 
Flo. So call it; but it does fulki) my mb - 
Wot for Bithynia, nor the pomp that may - 
Be thereout glean'd; for all the ſun ſees, or 
The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound frag tide > 
Ia unknown fathoms, will 1 break my oath, | 


To this my fair belov'd ; therefore, I pray you, | 


As you have ever been my father's friend, 

When he ſhall miſs me, | 

Thus much deliver, I am put to fea 

With her, whom here I cannot hold on ſhore ; 

And moſt opportune to our need, 1 have 

A. veflel rides faſt by, - © | 
Cam. O my lord, | 

1 would your ſpirit were eafier for advice, 

Or ſtronger for your need. 

Flo. Hark, Perdita, [Drawing ber afide. | 
Til hear you, by and by. | 
Cam. He's irremoveable, RD 
Reſolv d for flight; now were I happy, if 
Save him.from danger, do him love and honour, 

Purchaſe the fight again of dear Sicilia, 


And that unhappy king, my maſter, 05 344 
. | . | that from thee. 


I ſo much thirſt to ſee. 
Flo. Now, good Camillo 
Cam. Have you thought on 


A place whereto you'll go? 


Flo. Not any yet. 
Cam. Then lit to me, 
This follows, if you will-not We your . 
But undergo this flight; make for Sicilia, 
And there preſent yourſelf, and your fair princeſs, 
or fo I ſee the muſt be) fore Leontes; 
She ſhall be habited as it becomes 
The partner of your bed. Methinks I ſee 
Leontes opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth; aſk: thee, the ion, forgi 7 
Az *twere i'th' father”: ; perſon, 
Flo. Worthy Camillo, 
What colour for my viſitation ſhall I 


Cam. Sent by the king your father 
To zeet him, and to give himigomforts. 
0. Yet, Camillo, ; 
Prelſerver of my father, now of me; 
*Fhe medicine of our houſe ! how ſha!l we do? 
We ate not furniſh'd like Bithynia's ſon, 


Do all lie there; it ſhall be my car: 
To have you royalty appointed. For jnnfiunce; Sir, 


That you * know-you ſhall not want; one word, 


[ They talk afide. 
E. nter Autolicus. 


Aut. Ha, ha, what a fool honefty is! and truſt, 
his (worn brother, a very ſimple gentleman! I have 
ſold all my trumpery; not a counterfeit ſtone, not 
a ribband, glaſs, pomander, broche, table-hook, bal- 
lad, knife, tape, glove, ſhoe-tye, bracelet, horn-ring 
to keep my pack from faſtning; they throng who 
ſhould buy firſt, as if my trinkets had been hal- 
lowed, and brought a benediction to the buyer; dv 


Which means, law whoſe purſe was beſt in picture; 


and what 1 ſaw, to my good uſe, I remember'sd, 


My good clown (who wants but ſomething to be a | 


reaſonable man) giew ſo in love with the wench's 
ſong, that he would not ſtir his pettitoes, till he had 
both tune and words; which ſo drew the reſt of the 
herd to me, that all their other ſenſes ſtuck in ears. 
So that in TY time of lethargy, I pick'd and cut 
molt of their feſtival AI and- had not the old 


— 


| 


His going I could frame to ſerve my turn; | 
| tended thee. 


WI N T"E\R?-4 


hanging 


; 


Flo. Sweeteſt Perdita, 


TALE 
man come in, with a whoo-bub ageinſt his daugh-- 
ter and the king's ſon, and ſcar'd my. choughs from 
che chaff, I had not left a purſe alive in the whole 
army. 

Cam. Nay, but my letters by this means wing 
there ſo ſoon as you arrive, {hail clear that doubt. 

Flo. And thoſe that you'll procure from king 
Leontes 

Cam. Shall ſatisfy your father. 

Flo. But how to thip-board get, undeſery'd? 

Cam. Indeed, that aſks invention. Who have we 

here ? [Seeing Autolicus. 
Aut. If they- have overheard me now, why 


Cam, How om, oft hits the mark, when wife 
dom fails! | 
Now, my beſt lord, if you dare rruſt Jour: * 
Intirely to my ſkill 
Flo. Vou are our pilot. | 
Cam. Enough. How now, good fellow? Why 
ſhakeſt thou ſo? fear not, man, here's no harm i in- 


Aut. I am a poor fellow, Sir? 

Cam. Why, be ſo ſtill; here's nobody will take 
Vet for the outſide of thy pover- 
ty, we muſt make an exchange. Therefore retire 
with jus to the next covert, and change garments 
5 gentleman, (thou muſt think there's ne- 


ceſſity in it) and tho' the bargain on his fide de che 


0 


» Jet thou ſhalt have gold to boot. d 
Aut. Are you in earneſt, Sir? | 
I know the trick on't. mY 
Cam, There's carneſt to prove it. ‚ 
Gives bim a purſe. 
The buſineſs difpatched, thou. ſhalt have as much 
Flo. I partly gueſs your drift, _ more, 
Cam, You muſt exchange 6; 
Your coftly garment for this ruſtic's rag. 
You, my ſweet lady, take your lover's hat, 
And ſhepherd's habit, ſo ſhall we decire 


Each prying eye, till we are ſafe aboard. 


Per. Alack, the ſhame on't, that z Jowly maid 


| Should to ſuch peril, and unworthy N 


Reduce your greatneſs! 


Fear not, but lift my words. [Mera takes ber afide, 
Cam. What 1 do aß ſhall be to tell the king, 
_ 


| Of this eſcape, and whither they: are bound: 
Wherein my hope is, J ſhall ſo prevail, Lan 


To force him after; in whoſe company 
I ſhall review Sicilia; for whoſe fight 
1 have a woman's longing. i 
Is ſhe won yet? YU. 
Per. I ſee the play ſo lies, 
That I muſt bear a part. 

Cam. Set'on, and fortune ſpeed our courſe. — 

Come, fellow. [Zxeunt. 
5 SCENE changes u @ thick Wood. | 
Enter Clown and Shepherd. | 

Clo. See, ſee; what a man you are now, there 
is no other way, but to tell the king ſhe's achange- 
ling, and none of your fleſh and blood, 

Shep. Nay, but hear me. 

Clio, Nay, but hear me. 

Shep.-Go to, then. 

Clo. She being none of-your fleſh and blood, your 
fleſh and blood has not offended the king; and ſo 
your fleſh and blood is not to be puniſhed by.him. 
Shew thoſe ſecret things you found about her; this 
being done, let-the law go-whiſtlez I warrant you. 

Sbep. I will tell the king all, every word, yea, 
and his ſon . too; e 1 may 5 is no de- 
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| ſelf; for if thou be'ſt capable of things ſerious, thou 


- monſter. 
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neſt man neither to his father, nor to me, to go 
about to make me the king's brother-in-law. _ 

Cle. Indeed, brother-in-law was the fartheſt off 
you could have been to him; and then your bloog 
had been the dearer, by I know not how much an 
ounce. 

Sep. Well, pray heaven the lang be at the palace 

Clo. Where ſhould he be? Where ſhould a man 
vent his grief and choler, but in his own houſe? 
They are forry companions to go abroad with. 
La | la! You do fill yourſelf ſo full of fears and va- 
garies ! Pray you mark further. 


Ente Autolicus in Florizel's rich dreſs. 


Aut. Yes, yes, I underſtand the buſineſs. To 
have an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, 
is neceſſary for a cut-purſe. _ I fee this is the time 
that the unjuſt man doth. thrive. What an ex- 
change had there been without boot ? and what a 
boot is here without this exchange? [ Shewving the 
purſe. ] Sure, the gods do this year connive at us, 
and we may do any thing extempore. The prince 
himſelf is about a piece of iniquity, ſtealing away 
from his father, with his clog at his heels. If ] 
thought it were not a piece of honeſty to acquaint 
the king withal, I would do it; but I hold it the 
more knavery to conceal it, and therein am I conſtant 
to my profeſſion.— Here's matter for a hot brain! 
{ Seeing the Shepberd and Clown.} Every lane's end, 
every ſhop, church, ſeflion, and hanging, yields a 
careful man work. 

Sbep. Well, let us to the king then, There is 
ehat in this fankhwillwake him ſcratch his beard. 

Aut. How now, rufticks, whither are ye bound? 

Shep. To the patace, an't like your worſhip. 

Aut. Your affairs there, what, with whom, the 
condition of that fardel, the place of your dwelling, 
your names, your age, of what having, breeding, 
and any thing that is fitting for to be known,difcover. 

Shep. Are you are a courtier, and like you, Sir? 

Aut. Whether it like me or no, I am a covurtier. 
Seeſt thou not the air of the court, in theſe enfold- 
ings? hath not my gait in it the meaſure of the 
court? reflect I not thy baſeneſs court-contempt ? 
Jam courtiercap-a- pee; and one that wilkeither puſh 
on, or puſh back, thy buſineſs there; whereupon I 
command thee to open thy affair. 

Shep. My buſineſs, Sit, is to the king. 

Aut. The fardel there; what's i'th' fardel ? 
Wherefore that box ? 
Sbep. Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in this fardel 
and box, which none muſt know but the king, and 
which he ſhall know, within this hour, if I may 
came to th' ſpeech of him. 

Aut. Age, thou haſt loſt thy labour, 

Shep. Why, Sir? 

Aut. The king is not at the 8 he is gone 
aboard a new ſhip, to purge melancholy and air him- 


| 


muſt know the king is full of grief, 


Shep. So tis ſaid, Sir, about his ſon that ſhould | 


have married a ſhephers' $ daughter. 

Aut. If that ſhepherd be not in hand-faſt, let 
him fly; the curſes he ſhail have, the tortures he 
thall feel, will break the. back of man, the heast of 


Co. Think you fo, Sir? 
Aut. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what wit can make 
heavyy and vengeance bitter; but thoſe that are 
germain to him, tho' remov'd fifty times, ſhall all 
come under the hangman. An old ſh: ep-whiſtling 
rogue, draw our throne into a ſheep- Hotel n. 


| 


5 


þ 1 


Clo. Has the old man &er a ſon, Sir; do you hears 


and t like you, Sir? 


Aut. He has a fon, who ſhall be flay'd alive, 
then *nointed over with honey, ſet on the head of 
a waſp's neſt, then ſtand till he be three quarters and 
a dram dead, But what talk we of theſe traĩtorly- 
raſcals. Tell me; (for you feem to be honeſt plain 
men) what you have to the king; I'll bring you 
where he is aboard, tender your perſons to his 
ſence, whiſper bim! in your behalf; and if It be 
man, beſides the king, to effect your ſuĩts, here 1 * 
a man ſhall do it. 
Clo. He ſeems to be of great authority; cloſe 
with him, give him gold: and though authority b 
a ſtubborn bear, yet he is often led by the noſe Wit 
gold: ſhew the infide of your purſe to the outfids 
of his hand, and no more ado, Remember ton g 


and flay'd alive, 


Shep. And't pleaſe you, Sir, to undertake the bu= 
ſineſs for us, here is that gold I have; I'll make it. 
as much more, and leave this young man in pans 


till I bring it you. 


Aut. After 1 have done what I promiſed? 
Clo. Ay, Sir. 


Aut. You'll give me the oe Are vou 2 


party in this buſineſs! 


Cls. In ſome ſort, Sir; 1 will FP you as much 
as this old man does, when the bufineſs is per- 
form'd; and remain, as he ſays, your pawns till 


ſea- 


Clo. We are bleſt in this man, as I may ſays 
even bleſs c. 


Shep. Let's before, as he bids us; he was pro- 
vided to do us good. [Exeunt Sbep. and Clown: 


it be brought you, 


4 Aut. I will truſt you; follow me toward the 
de. 


© th 


Aut, If I had a mind to be honeſt, I fee Fortune 


would not ſuffer me; ſhe drops booties in my "dirs 
lam courted now with a double occaſion : gold, and 
a means to do the prince my maſter good; which, 
who knows how that may turn back to my advance- 
ment ? Iwill bring theſe two moles, theſe blind 
ones, aboard him; if. he think it fit to ſhore them 
again, and that the complaint they have to the king 
concerns him nothing, let him call me rogue for 
being fo far officious, for 1 am proof againſt that 
[ Exit, 


tide, and what ſhame elfe belongs tot. 


AVV. 
SCENE changes to Sicilia, 


Enter Leontes, Cleomines, Dion, and Paulina. 
Cleom. Q R, you have done enough, and have 


perform'd 


A ſaint-like ſorrow; no fault could you make, 
Which you have not redeem'd; indeed, paid down 


dipoor990c0 000000000000 d. 


More penitence, than done treſpaſs. At the laſt, 


Do as the heavens have done, VET your evils 


With them forgive yourſelf, 
Leo. Whilft I remember 
Her and her virtues, I cannot forget 
My blemiſhes in them, and ſo Rill think of 


The wrong I did myſelf; which Was fo much 
That heirleſs it hath made my kingdom, ank 
Deſtroy' d the ſweeteſt companion tfutte- er man 


5 


Bred his hopes out of. 

Pau. True, too true, my lord: © © 
If one by one you wedded all the world, 
Or from them all that are took temen 
To make a perfect woman, he you Kia 
Would be unparaltel'd, © 


ate tao few, the ſharpeſt too eaſy, 


Teo, I think . — Ke ? 
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| Should be, Remember mine. 


- Fil.have. no wife, Paulina. 


Tie 
Shel kill'd? 1414 fo; but thou ſtrik ſt me 
'Soreiy® to fay 1 did; 10 is as bitter 5 

Ke thy tongue, as in my thought. Now, good, 

ay ſo but ſeldom. [ now, 

Ces. Not at all, good lady; — 
va migh have ſpoke a thouiand things that wou'd 
You gone the time more benefit, and grac'd 

our kigdneſs better. 

Pas. You are one of thoſe 

ou'd have him wed again, 

Dio. If you would not ſo, 

You pity nt the Rate, nor the remembrance 
dis moſt fovereign name; confider little, 
hat dangers (by his hig bneſs fail of :flue) 
ay drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
certain lookers on. What were more holy, 
For prelent comfort, and for future good, 

o bieſs the bed of majetty again 
With a ſweet fellow. to't ? 

Pau. There is none worthy, _ 

Reipecting her that s gone ; beſides, the gods 
it] have fulfiil'd their ſecret purpoles: 

For has not the divine Apollo ſaid, 

7 t not che tenor of his oracle, 

e king ntes ſhall not have an heir, 

11 nis . 114 be found ? which, that it ſhall, 

Is all as monſtrous to our human reaſon, 

As my Antigonus to break his grave, 

And come again tome; who, on my life, 

id periſh with the infant. 

Leo. Good Paulina, 4 
Who haſt the memory of Hermion”, 
Ino, in honour; O, chat ever 1 

ad {quar'd me to thy countel 3 ; then, even now 
I might bave look'd upon my queen“ s full eyes, 


Have take; treaſure from her lips! 4 > 


Pau. And ieft chem 
Mole rich, for what they yielded. 
Leo. Thou ſpealẽ ſt truth: 
N more ſuch wives, therefore no wife; one mn. 
Ang better us'd, would make her fainted ſpirit 
Again poſſeſs her corſe, and on this ſtage 
10 here we offend her now) appear ſoul-vext, 
nd begin, Why to me? : 
Pau. | ſhould fo: | 
Were I 0 shoſt that walk'd, I'd bid you mark 
Her eye, and teil me for what dull part in't 
You choie her; then I'd ſhriek, that even your ears 
Snguld rift to hear me, and the words that Rows, 


Les. Stars, ftars ; | 5 
And ail eyes elſe, dead coals, Fear thou no wife; 3 
Pau. Will you ſwear 
Never to marry, but by my free gs | 
Leo. Never, Paulina, fo be bleſs'd my ſpirit, 
Pau. Then, good my lords, bear witneſs to his 
3 Vou tempt him over much, [ oath. 
Pau. Unleis another, | 
As like Hermione as is her picture, 
Affr. nt bis eye. 
Cleo. Good Madam, pray, have done. 
Pau. Vet, if my lord will marry zif you will Sir; 
No remedy, but vou will; give me the office 
To chuſe you a queen: the ſhall be ſuch, 
As walk*d your Fwy queen ghoſt; it ſhould tay Joy 
To ſee her in your arms. 
Leo. My true Paulina, 
We ſhall not marry, till thou bid' v us. 
Pau. That 
bell de, when your firſt queen's again in : breath ; 
Never till then, 
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By need and accident. 
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T AI. E. 


Enter a\ Servant. 


| Ser. One that gives himſelf out. Prince F Flotizel, 


Son of Polixenes,. with his princeſs, (ſhe 
The faireſt I have yet beheld) defies acceſs 
To your high preſence, | 
Leo. What with him ? he comes not 
L'ke to his fathe:'s greatneis ; his approach 
So out of citcumſtance and ſudden, tells us 
Lis not a viſitation fram'd, but fore d 
What train? 
Ser. But few, 1 
And thoſe but mean. 
Leo. His princeſs, ſay you, with him? 
Ser. Ves; the moſt peerleſs piece of earth, I 
That e er the ſun ſhone bright on. ſchink, 
Pau, Oh; Hermione, | | 
As every preſent time doth boaſt itſelf 
Above a better gone, ſo mutt. thy grave 
Give way to what's ſeen now. Sir, you yourſelf 
Have ſaid, and writ ſo; but your writing now 
is colder ihan that theme. [ To the . 
Leo. Go, Cleomines; 
Vourſelt (aſſiſted with your honour'd friends) 
B. ing them to our embracement. Still 'tis ſtrange 
He thus ſhould teal upon us. {Exit Cle. 
Pau. Had our prince 
(Jewel of children) ſeen this hour, he had pair'd 


. | Well with this lord; there was not a full month 


Between their births. 
Leo. Pr'ythee no more; thou know'ſt 
He dies to me again, when talk'd of. 


They are come. | 
Emer Florizel, Perdita in rich attire, Cleomines, 


and others. 

Your mother was moſt true to wedlock, prince, 
Were | but twenty-one, ; 

Your tather's image is ſo hit in you, 


His veiy air, that I ſhould call you brother, 


As I did him, and ſpeak of ſomething wildly 
By us perform'd before, Moſt dearly welcome, 
And your fair princeſs: Goddeſs, oh! alas! 

L loſt a couple, that 'twixt*heav'n and earth 
Might thus have ſtood, begetting wonder, as 

You gracious couple do; and then I loſt 

(All mine own foily) the fociety, _ 
Amity too, of your brave father, whom 
(Tho* bearing miſery) I defire my life 

Once more to look on. 

Flo. By his command 

Have 1 here touch'd Sicilia, and from him 
Give you all greetings, that u b and e x 
Can ſend his brother. | 
Leo. Oh, my brother ! 


| Good . the wrongs I have done thee, Mir 


Afreſh within me. Welcome hither, 
As is the ſpring to th' earth. 
The bleſſed gods 
Purge all infection from our air, whilſt you 
Du climate here. What might I have been! 
Might a ſon and daughter now have look'd on, 
Such goodly things as you! 
Enter à Lord. 

Lord. Moſt noble Sir, | 
That which I ſhall report will bear no credit, 
Were not the proof ſo nigh. Pleaſe you, great Sir, 
Bithynia greets you from himſelf, by me ; 
Defires you to attach his ſen, who has 
His dignity and duty both caſt off, 
Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 
j 4 ſhepherd's daughter. 

| Leo, Where's Bithynia ! ſpeak, 

Lord, Here in your city; I now came from him, 


Tur 


I ſpeak amazedly, and it becomes © 

My marvel, and my meſſage: to your court 

Whilft he was haſting, in the chaſe, it ſeems, 
Of this fair couple, meets he on the way 
The father of this ſeeming lady, and | 
Her brother, having both their amen e 
With this young prince. 5 

Flo. Camillo has betray'd me, . 
Whoſe honour and whoſe Huey, till — 
Endur'd all weathers. | 

Lord. Lay*t ſo to his charge; 

He's with the king youry fathers | 

Leo. Who? Camillo? « 

Lord. Camillo, Sirza Toake with him, who now 
Has theſe poor men in queſtion. Never ſaw I 
Wretches fo quake; they kneel, they kiſs rhecarth; 
Forſwear themſeives as often as they ſpeak 
Bithynia ſtops his ears, and threatens them 
With divers deaths, in death. 

Per. Oh, my poor father! | 
The heav'n which ſets ſpies on hy wil not : have 
Our contract celebrated. | 

Leo. You are marry'd ? | 

Fs. We are not, Sir, nor are we like to be; 
The ſtars, 1 ſee, will kifs the vallies firſt. 

Leo. My lord, 

Is this the daughter of a king ? 

Flo. She is, 

When once ſhe is my wiſe. 

Leo. That once, 1 ſee, by your good father's ſpeed, 
Will come on very ſlowly, I am forry, 

Moft forry you have broken from his liking, 
Where you were ty'd in duty; and as ſorry 
Your choiee is not fo rich in worth as beauty, 
That you might well enjoy her. 

Flo. Beleech you, Sir, 

Remember ſince you ow'd no more to time - 
Than I do now; with thought of ſuch affections, 
Step forth mine advocate; z at your requeſt, 

My father will grant precious things, as rrifles, | 
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5 more, 


| you fee, there is ſuch unity in the proofs, 


{clipping her. 
{who ftands by like a weather-beaten conduit of 


22 * 
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Enter C: millo. 5 2 612 
Here comes the lord Camillo, he can deliver hs 
How goes it now, Sir? this news which is? 
call 'd true, is fo like an old tale, that the verity os 


it is in ſtrong ſuſpicion. Has the king found his heirꝰ 


Cam. Moſt true, if ever truth was pregnant dy 
circumſtance: that which you hear, you'll fwear 
The 
manile of queen Hermione; her jewel about the 


[neck of it; the letters of Antigonus found with it, 
which they know to be his character; the majeſty 


of the creature, in reſemblance of the morher; the 


ſaffectidn of noblaneſs, which nature ſhews above her 


breeding; and many other evidences, proclaim ber 
with all c-rtainty to be the king's daughter, Did 
you ſee the meeting of the two kings ? 

2 Gent. No. 


Cam. Then have you loft a fight, which was 15 


be teen, cannot be ſpoken of. There might you 


have beheld one joy crown another, ſo and in fuch 
manner, that it ſeem'd ſorrow wept ro take leave 
of them, for their joy-waded in tears. There was 
caiting up of eyes, holding up of hands, with coun- 
tenance. of ſuch diſtraction, that they were to de 
known by garment, not by favour. Our king be- 
ing ready to leap cut of himſelf, for joy of his 
found daughter, as if that joy were now become a 
loſs, cries, Oh, thy mother, thy mother! then 
aſks Bithynia forgiveneſs; ; then embraces his ſon- 
in-law; then again worries he his daughter with 
Now he thanks the old ſhepherd, 


many kings reigns. I never heard of ſuch another 
encounter, which lames report to follow ity and 
undoes deſcription to do it. 

2 Gent. What, pray you, became of Antigonus, 
that cary'd hence the child ?' 

Cam. Like an old tale Rtill ;-he was torn to pieces 
with a bear; this avouches the ſhepherd's ſon, who 
has not only his innocence, 'which ſeems much to 


Leo. Wou'd he do fo, l'd beg your precious miſ- |juſtify him, but a handkerchief and rings of bis, 


Which he counts but a trifle, 
Pau. Sir, my lie, e, 5 
Vour eye hath too much youth in't; not a month 
Fore your queen dy'd, ſhe was more We- ſuch 
Than what you look on now. [ gazes, | 
Leo. I thought of her, | 
Even in theſe looks I made.—But your netivion 
Is yet unanſwer'd; I will to your father; {To Flo. 
Your honour not o'erthrown by your defires, 
I'm friend to them and you; upon which errand 
I now go toward him, therefore follow me, 
And mark what way I make. Come, good my lord. 
[ Exeunt. 
Enter Avutolicus, and a Gentleman. 


[ crels, 


q 


} 


Aut. Beſeech you, Sir, were you preſent at this 


relation ? 
1 Gent. I was by at the opening of the fardel, 


heard the old ſhepherd deliver the manner how bas | 


found it; whereupon, after a little amazedneſs, we 
were all commanded out of the chamber; only this, 
Fre? Fo 1 heard the ſhepherd ſay, he found the 
child 

Aut, T would moſt eladly know the iſſue ai] is. 

1 Gent. I make a broken delivery of the bulineſs; 
dut the changes I perceived in the king and Ca. 
millo, were very notes of admiration; they ſeemed 
almoſt, with fiaring on one another, to tear the 
caſes of their eyes. There was ſpeech in their 


dumbneſs, language in their very geſture; they 
look'd as if they had heard of a world ranſom'd, or 


that Paulina knows. 

i Gent, What became of his barque; and his fol 
towers ? 

Cam. Wreck'd, the ſame inſtant of their waſtes © 
death, and in the view. of the ſhepherd; ſo that all 
the inflrements which aided -to expoſe the child, 
were even then loft, when it was found, But oh, 
the noble combat, that *twixt joy and ſorrow was 
fought in Paulina. She had one eye declin'd for 


the loſs of her huſband, another elevated that the 
| oracle was fulfill'd. 


Sbe lified the princeſs from 
the earth, and fo Jocks her in embracing, as if ſhe 
would pin her to her heart, that the Ta A no more 
be in danger of loſing. 

1 Gent. The dignity of this act was worth the 
audience of kings and primary for by ſuch was it 
acted. 

Cam. One of che prettieſt touches: of all, wad 
that which angled for mine eyes, was, when at the 
relation of the queen's death, with the manner how 
ſhe came to it, bravely confeſs d, and lamented b 
the king, how attentiveneſs wounded his daughter, 


cill, from one ſign of dolour to another, ſhe did, 


with an Alas! k would fain ſey, bleed tears; for I 
am ſure my heart wept blood. Who was met 
marble there, changed colour; ſome ſwooned, all 
ſorrowed. If all the world e have ſeen' t, the 
woe had been univerſal. 
1 Gent. Are they returned to | the court? 
Cam. No. The princeſs, heating of her mot e's 


* 
* 


one deſtroy d; a notable paſſion of wonder appear d 
in them. 


ſtatue, which is in the keeping of Paulina, a piece 
any years in doing, and now newly perform d, 
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thither with all greequuets of affection are they gone. 
2 Cent. I thought ſhe had ſome. great matter 
| there in hand, for ſbe hath privately twice or thrice 
a-day, ever fince the death of Hermione, viſited that 
removed houſe. Shall we thither, and with our 
company piece the rejoicing ? 

Cam. Who would be thence, that has way benefit 
of acceſs? every wink of an eye, ſome new grace 
will be born. [D Exeunt. 

SCENE, Paulas 8 Houſe. 
Enter Leontes, Polixenes, Florizel, Perdita, Ca- 
millo, Paulina, Lords and Attendants. A Pede- 
Pal in the Centre of the Scene; a Curtain before it. 
Leo. O grave and good Paulina, the great en 
That I have had of thee! 
Pau. What, ſovereign Sir, 
I did not well, I meant well; all my ſervices 
You have paid home. But that you have vouchſaf'd, 
Wich, gour crewn'd brother, and theſe your con- 
tracted, 

Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houſe to viſit, 
It is a ſurpius of your grace, which never 
My life may laſt to anſwer, 5 

Leo. O Paulina, TORE ; 
We honour you with troubles; but we came 
To fee the ſtatue of our queen. Your gallery 


Have we. paſs'd through, not without much content, 


In many fingularities; but we ſaw not 
That which my daughter came to look upon, 
The ſtatue of her mother. 
Pau. As ſhe liv'd peerleſs, 
$o her dead likeneſs, I do well believe, 
Excels whatever yet you look'd upon, 
Or band of man bath done; therefore I keep it 
Lovely, apart. But here it is; prepare 
o fee the life as lively mock'd, as ever 


till leep mock'd death; behold, and ſay, tis well!“ 


[Paulina draws a curtain, and diſcovers Her- 
mione fanding like a flatue. 
1 like your filence, it the more ſhews off 
your wonder; but yet ſpeak —Firſt you, my liege; 
omes it not ſomething near? 
Hes. Her natuial poſture! | 
Chide me, dear ſtone, that I may ſay, indeed, 


* 


Thou art Hermione; or rather, thou art ſñne, 


In thy not chiding; for ſhe was as tender 
s infancy and grace. 
Oh thus che ſtood; : 
ven with ſuch life of majeſty, warm life, 
As now it coldly ſtands, when firſt 1 woo'd her. 
J am aſham' d; does not the ſtone rebuke me, 
For being more ſtone than it? Oh, royal piece! 
There's magic in thy majeſty, which has 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance; and 
From thy admiring daughter took the mk 
Standing like ſtone with thee. | 
Per. And give me leave, j 
And do not ſay 'tis ſuperſtition, that 
I kneel, and then implore her bleſſing. Lady, 
Dear queen, that ended when 1 but began, 
| Give me that hand of yours to kiſs, 
Pas. O, patience! 
3 is but new fix'd; the colour's 
r = 
Cam. My lord, your ſorrow was too fore laid on, 
© Which fixteen winters cannot blow away, *'* 
So many ſummers dry: ſcarce any joy * 
Did ever ſo long live; no ſorrow, 
But kill'd itſelf much ſooner, 
P. Dear my brother, 
Leis him that was the pauſe of this, a 
er off fo NEE from you, as he * 
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Will piece vp in bimſelf. 

Pau. Indeed, my lord, | 

If 1 had thought the fight of my poor image, 
Would thus have wrought you, 

I'd not have ſhew'd yor it. 

Leo. Do not draw the curtain. - 

Pau. No longer ſhall: you gaze on 't les your 
May think, anon, it mov | { fancy 
Leo. Let be, let be? 

Would 1 were dead, but that methiaks already 
What was he that did make it — See, my lord, 
Would you not deem it breath'd; and that thoſe 
Did verily bear blood? © | veins 
Pol. Maſterly done! | 

The very life ſeems warm n her lip ; 

Leo. The fixture of ber eye has motion in't, 
As we wete'\mock'd with art. OY 
Pau. I'll draw the curtain. | 

My lord's almoſt fo far tranſported, that 

He'll thipk anon it lives. 

Leo. O ſweet Paulina, ; 

Make me to think ſo twenty yolts together 1 
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No ſettled ſenſes of the world can match 


The pleaſure of that madneſs. Let it alone. 
Pau. I'm ſorry, Sir, Fhave thus far ſtirr'd vou; but 

I could affliẽt you farther. 

Leo. Do, Paulina; 

For this affliction has a taſte as fon 


As any cordial comfort, Still, methinks, 


There is an air comes from her. What fine chiszel 


Could ever yet cut breath ! n. man mock me, 
For I will kiſs her. 


Pau. Good my lord, 333 


The ruddineſs upon her lip is wet; 


You'll mar it, if you kits it. 
Shall I draw the curtain? 
Leo. No, not theſe twenty years. 
Per. So long could I 
Stand by a looker-on. 
Pau. Either forbear, | 
Quit preſently the chapel, or reſolve you. | 
For more amazement; if you can behold it, 
1'll make the ſtatue move indeed; deſcend, ; 
And take you by the hand; but then you'll think, 
Which I proteſt againſt, I am aſhſted* | | 
By wicked powers, 
Leo. What you can make her do, 
I am content to look on; what to ſpeak, 
am content to hear: for tis as eaſy 
To make her ſpeak, as move. 
Pau. It is requir'd 


{You dv awake your faith, ew all ſtand ſtill; 


And thoſe that think it is untawful buſineſs 


I am about, let them depart, \ 


Leo. Proceed 
No foot ſhall ſtir. 
Pan. Muſic, awake her; firike. Latif. 
*Tis time, deſcend; be ase no more; approach, 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come; 
Nay, come away. Hermione comes down, | 
Start not; her actions ſhall be holy, as 
You hear my ſpell is lawful z do not ſhun her, 
Until you ſee her die W eres. for then 5 
Vou kill ber double. 

Leo. Oh, ſhe's warm! [Embracing ber, 
If this be magie, let it be an art F 
Lawful as eating. | 
Pol. She embraces him. 


| | Cam. She hangs about his neck; 


the pertain' to life, let her ſpank doo. 
Pau. That the is living, 


ere it but told ros ſhouki be hooted # 
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ike an old tale; but it appears ſhe lives, Les. O peace, Paulina, 9 iv 5 ct3 arts 
Tho' yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark a little while. |} Thou muſt partake our bliſs. Bea king vate 
— Pleaſe you to interpoſe, fair Madam; kneel, A holy charm to witch inquietude, ris 
And pray your mother's blefſiing—Turn, good lady, From all thy hours to come - My royal brother, — 
Our Perdita is found. Join here with me —and my redeem'd Hermione, 
| [ Preſenting Perdita, «vhs kneels to Hermione, | (O] how thoſe eyes reproach me!) pardon, — 
our Her. You gods, look down, Thar e'er I put butween your holy looks, b 
ney And from your ſacred vials pour your graces, My ill ſuſpicions! join with. us to bleſs 
Upon my daughter's head; tell me, mine own, Theſe comforts of our age. 
* Where haſt thou been preſery'd? where liv'd? how Florizel and Perdita kneel, 
Thy father's court? [found] Pol. Deign, gracious Heaven, 
ole | Pau. There's time enough for that; To ratify this benediQion, given 
ins Leſt they deſire, upon t puſh, to trouble By our imperial breath. 
29 3 Your joys with like relation. Go together, Leo. Stand forth, Hermione, 
| E precious winners all, your exultation A ſhining proof that innocence can bear 
24 Pattake to every one; I, an aged turtle, Affliction's ſharpeſt tortures, unimpair'd; 
9 Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough, and there And from the trial to the wond'ring fight, 
My mate, that's never to be found again, Come forth more rere, more amiably bright. 
Lament till I am loſt, — 


dut 


zel 
ae, 
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